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A HYMN TO PEACE. 


Woes from the Ark went forth the dove 
To mark the lingering floods decrease, 


To Noah of old in ages gone 
The sacred covenant was given; 
And God upon his throne has set 
The sign of peace "twixt Earth and Haven. 


For four long vears the Lord has veiled 
His face behind the battle-cloud, 
From hill to hill across the Jand 








= uncogyicted of pagan om pe. 


asked for national assistance ? : 

The Times says that ‘‘suffrage in the rebel 
States may and must be restricted [by the Na- 
tional Government], beeause men who have been 
rebels can not be legal .voters until they have 
been restored to their rights by executive par- 
don.” Will the Times point out the section 
and clause of the Constitution which empower 
the President to deprive of al! political rights 
persons untried and unconvicted of treason or 
of any crime whatever ? 

Yet all these acts, for which it can find no 
verbal constitutional authority, the Times de- 
fends, and justly. We also defend them. Mr. 





Has pealed the battle-anthem loud. 
Our fields have dronk the precious blood 

That free as water has been shed, 
The streams that lave the battle-plain= 

With blood of herres have run red. 


But now at last, in distance drowned. 

The ‘cannon’s thunders fail and cease, 
And borne upon the summer wind 

We hear the sweet-toned bells of peace. 
The sulphurous cloud of battle lifts, 

From off the face of God withdrawn, 
And in the East our eyes behold 

The broad light of a purer Dawn. 


And Peace, her olive-tree beneath, 
Where late was heard War's echoing drum, 
With folded hands and kindly eyes, 
Site dreaming of the years to come— 
@r in her sunny vineyard stands 
And tends with care the fruitful vine, 
@r crushes from the swollen grape 
Tn plenteous streams the purple wine. 


Ring, jubilant bells! the night has flown 
That brought this weight of grief and tears, 
The morning light within the East 
Gives promise of the thousand years. 
Ring, jubilant bells, from far and near, 
Ring out, nor let your music cease 
Till ali the listening world proclaim 
The coming of the Prince of Peace! 
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PUBLIC SAFETY AND THE CON- 
STITUTION. 


PF\HE New York Times thinks our statement 
1 of its position upon the question of reorgan- 

ization disingenuous. We are sorry it should 
have seemed so, since there can be no greater 
folly than for the loyal friends of the Union and 

Government to misrepresent each other in the 
discussion of the proper policy of reorganization. 

If the 7imes had remembered this truth it would 
have been more accurate in its reports of the’ 
Boston mesting, and mere candid in its eom- 
ments upon it. To speak, as it did, of a large 
asserably of highly intelligent American citizens, 

which diseussed great measures of public policy 
with singular ability and in the most generous 
temper, and which spoke of the President with 

the utmost respect, sympathy, and confidence, 

ns a meeting for ‘‘threatening......with loose 

rhetoric,” as seeking ‘‘ to govern the country by 

menaces ;” and to denounce the meeting as “a 

faction,” and ite suggestions as “ sectionalism,”’ 
was certainly not very ingenuous, but was prob- 
ably very amusing to the gentlemen concerned 
whose patriotism is not less consistent and un- 

selfish than that of the New York Times. 

In coramenting upon Mr. Dana’s speech the 
Times said that it did not agree with him that 
‘‘we may rightfelly impose upon the Southern 
States any requirements which we may deem 
essential to the public safety.” We remarked 
that this was but another way of that we 


ty. The Times replies that we misrepresent its 


has not the right to make its ideas of the public 
safety the sole ard exclusive guide of its action 
in dealing with the Southern States. It is 
bound in this as in every thi the Con- 
stitution of the United State” vegan 

it is. But the question is, whether, in the proe-_ 
ess ef reorganization, any measure which is es- 
sential to the public eafety can be considered. un- 
constitutional? Certainly it can, says the Times. 
Then it is unconstitutional to do some things 
which are essential to the public saftty, In 
ether words, the Constitution does not in every 
emergency provide for the public safety. And 
here we differ from the Zines. We think that 
it does, 

The Times asks us to point out the section 
and clause of the Constitution which give the 
Government any authority “to impose condi- 
tions and restrictions upon the Southern States, 
even if we do believe the public safety requires 
it.”. Will the Times, in turn, point eut the 


Dana and the Boston meeting defend them. 
All truly loyal Union men defend them. And 
for what resson? Because the Constitution can 
not be interpreted as hostile to itself. Because, 
although it does not provide specifically for this 
emergency, it has provided generally for all 
emergencies; and because whatever is essential 
to secure the objects for which it was formed is 
authorized by it by necessary implication., In 
the reorganization of States still panting and 
feverish with rebellion the necessity of the case, 
the public faith, and the public safety, require 
the initiatory measures which the President 
has taken, and which the Constitution justifies. 
And ‘‘ whatever other condition or restriction” 
is essential to the end sought by the President 
and the country will be justified by the same 
authority. 

Even the Zimes does not deny it. The most 
generous of opponents, it furnishes its adversa- 
ries—let us rather say, its friends—with weap- 
ons. If it be too eager a partisan to be consist- 
ent, it is too intelligent not to know that the 
Constitution can not be made to imperil the 
public safety. One day it stigmatizes those 
who say that it may be necessary to enfranchise 
the colored citizens of the Southern States as 
factious and menacing. A few days afterward 
it says: ** We will go farther, and say the ¢ is 
possible to imagine a state of disloyal fee! .ug in 
the South which would make it expedient to 
confer the suffrage upon all the loyal freedmen 
even at the hazard of great evil. Better this 
risk than a reign of treason in disguise, or than 
au indefinitely protracted military rule.” The 
Times, in these words, merely echoes the Bos- 
ton meeting, and repeats the conclusions to 
which all thoughtful Union men inevitably come. 
Thus the Philadelphia Press—a shrewd journal 
—which says that the President clearly had no 
right to insist upon negro suffrage, adds: “‘ But 
if generosity and magnanimity are to be repaid 
only by new evidences of treachery and treason 
a remedy even for such baseness can be applied.” 

In other words, if the public safety demands 
the enfranchisement of the whole loyal popula- 
tion of the rebel States it will be enfranchised, 
or the States will continue unorganized until the 
voters already recognized choose to do what is 
necessary. If this policy be factious, sectional, 
and menacing, words have lost their meaning. 





THE PRESIDENT’S POLICY. 


Mr. Wenpext Puiuies publishes the letter 
of a friend who fears that the late rebel States 
will appear by their Representatives and Sena- 
tors at the meeting of Congress, demanding 
seats, and that they can not be excluded, be- 
cause the Government will declare that they 
may now resume their relations with the Gov- 
ernment, which have been merely suspended. 
But Mr. Puxutres’s correspondent has not care- 
fully read the President's tion. There 
is nothing final in his 4. The whole sub- 
ject is referred to Congress, The Governors 
whom the President appoints are to call con- 
The are to reform the 

@ Constitutions. Voters in the State au- 
thorized by the President are then to act upon 
the Constitution. It is then to be submitted to 
| Congress; and when Congress has decided. it 
to be ‘‘such a republican form of State Goy- 


fi 


tors and Répresentatives elected in pursuance 
_of it will be eligible to seats in Congress; and 
before they can take their seats they must take 
the oath of July 1, 1862, which excludes every 
body who aided or encouraged the rebellion in 
any manner. whateyer. , 

As Mr. Heyry Wister Davis very truly 
said at Chicago: ‘*There is nothing in Presi- 
dent Jounson's proclamation which assumes to 


holds that the States have not ceased.to exist ; 
but he holds not less firmly that they can not 
resume their relations to the national Govern- 
ment except upon acceptable to that 
Government. Mr. Jomxson was @ Senator in 
Congres when the rebel chiefs withdrew. He: 











declared 
President, he would hang as treitors men who 


In the settlement of the q raised by the 
war, is he likely to ally himself with those of the 
North who have steadily and unscrupulously op- 
posed him and his friends at every step? Is 
there any thing in the condition of public affairs 
which should induce him to desert his friends 
and trust to his enemies? 

If any man in the country has shown himself 
earnest in prosecuting the war, and in the pur- 
pose of overthrowing the faction and the spirit 
which occasioned the war, it is ANDREW JOHN- 
soy. If any man honestly respects the will of 
the ‘people, as expressed through their lawful 
representatives in Congress, it is the President. 
He therefore said plainly in his speech to the 
South Carolina delegation that he intended “to 
exert the power and influence of the Govern- 
ment so as to place in power the popular heart 
of the nation.” And that there might be no 
doubt that he believed the final decision of the 
question of reorganization lay with Congress, he 
said to the delegation that, ‘‘as the Executive, 
he could only take the initiatory steps to enable 
them to do the things which it was incumbent 
upon them to perform.” The President initiates 
and Congress completes the national reorganiza- 
tion. That is the of President Joun- 
son, and all loyal Union men will certainly 
heartily agree with him. They may differ as to 
what the initial steps should be, but they hold 
with the President that they are not conclusive. 





RAILROADS IN PEACE-TIME. 


TxHese are times of surprises. When Lez 
surrendered Wall Street was full of pity for the 
condition of the Northern railroads, which had 
grown prosperous during the war, but which, it 
was universally assumed, were to be replunged 
by peace into the old non-dividend-paying con- 
dition. From 1859 to 1864 the business of 
the roads had more than doubled. This, every 
body said, was the fruit of the war—the trans- 
portation of soldiers, military supplies, etc,, etc. 
We all saw that when peace came again, and 
there were no more soldiers to be moved, and, 
no more guns and food to be carried to Wash- 
ington for Government, traffic on the railroads 
would decline to the old figures, and railroad 
dividends would again resemble “ angel’s visits.” 

Lee surrendered on gth April, and within a 
fortnight, from that date the disbandment of the 
troops‘and the reduction of the navy began. 
By the end of May a large reducti»n in the 
army and in the movement of military supplies 
had been effected. Yet the traffic returns for 
June show an average increase over last year 
of 30 or 40 per cent. Instead of falling back 
to the old figures which were current before the 
war, railread receipts are far in excess of those 
of the most active period of the war—of the pe- 
riod when Government was moving men and 
material with sleepless activity, and when grain 
was at so high a price that it could afford to 
pay aa any freight that railway managers 


This is an astounding fact—one for which, 
we venture to say, not one among the best-in- 
formed railroad men or Wall Street financiers 
was prepared, It has taken the profession ind 
the street alike by surprise. Allowing for ev- | 
ery special reason which can be assigned—for 
the return of disbanded troops, for Western 


fairs, for a sudden outburst of pleasure travel, |. 


and all such influences—the June traffic on our 
leading lines of railway must remain an utterly 
incomprehensible anomaly to who still be- 
lieve, as every body once believed, that the great 
receipts of 1863 and 1864 were the fruit of the: 
war, and that when the cause ceased to operate 
the effect would cease also. 


We are forced, i spite of preconceived theo- |. 


ries, to seek, outside of the direct effect of the 


war, for the cause of the great development of | 


internal trade which commenced in 1861, and 
which seems to be going on still, after the peace, 
with unabated vigor. And the closer the éub- 
jeet is analyzed the clearer will it appear. that 
this traffic— if it be maintained — must be: 








was and is that both lines have so mach local 

has almost wholly sprung up 
since 1861—that they have but little rolling 
stock disengaged for through traffic. The Erie 
—which once ran through a wilderness—can 


passenger. 

If it be admitted that the largely increased 
railway traffic of 1863, °64, and 65 was the 
fruit of increased development of resources and 
increased production, it will follow that no ma- 
terial decline in that traffic need be apprehended 
under ordinary circumstances, and the corollary, 
so far as railway dividends and the value of 
railroad are concerned, is too obvious 
to need explanation. Still, two or three condi. 
tions must be fulfilled before our railroad stocks 
can command, on the average, a pice duly pro- 
portioned to their productiveness. 

In the first place, there must be some clear 
general principle established on the subject of 
new construction. The country and our intern- 
al traffic grow so fast that each year every road 

new track, rolling stock, and dépét fa. 
cilities to do the business that is foreed upon it. 
For instance, the Erie was built to do a business 
of $5,000,000 as a maximum ; it will earn this 
year over $15,000,000. The Reading was ex- 
pected to earn in good years $1,000,000; last 
year it earned over $8,000,000. The Fort 
Wayne was calculated to earn $4,000,000; it 
will earn $8,000,000 this year.. Now it is per- 
fectly clear that the track and machinery re- 
quired to earn $5,000,000 must prove inade- 
quate to earn three times that amount. New 
track must be laid, bridges strengthened, new 
locomotives, cars, dépdts, elevators, etc., pro- 
cured. Whence is the money for this new con- 
struction to be had? If it is to come out of 
earnings, stockholders will never receive any 
income on their property—which would be fatal 
to railway investments. Yet when a railroad, 
earning. fair dividend on its cost, undertakes 
to pay it, while simultaneously offering stock or 
bonds in market to pay for new construction, 
imperatiyely required by the development of 
business, the cry is immediately raised that the 
company is borrowing money to pay dividends, 
its credit is fatally stabbed, and its securities 
decline in Wall Street. This was witnessed in 
the case of the Chicago and Northwestern, which 
last spring required money to equip its road, 
and tried to raise it by selling mortgage-bonds, 
while at the same time it paid on its steck div- 
idends which were fairly earned: the cry of 
roguery was raised, and the Company could not 
sell its bonds at 724 per cent. 

It is high time that the general*principle 
should be adopted by all leading roads, and un- 
dersteod by the public, that new construction 
can not come out of earnings, but must be rep- 
resented by new bonds or stock; and that so 
long as the new bonds or stock represent actual 
property judiciously acquired, and at a fair cost, 
they rather enhance than diminish the value of 
the original investment. It must be remem- 
bered that our roads, at best, are only half built. 
They only cost, on the average, $40,000 a mile, 


So long as the country is ‘nereasing in popula- 
tion and traffic the construction-account of no 
he G neck coliaitinding tb 

> to . its fa- 
Cilities for the transection of Business, and this 


earned, subject the to suspicions 
simultaneously with the for cash of new 
stock or bonds. 


leading railway directors are among the 
most active in their own stocks— 
“ bulling” and ‘‘ bearing” them alternately, and 
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may result. But we venture to predict that the 
first railway stockholder who can establish in 
court that the market-price of his stock was al-° 
tered by the speculations of a director of the road 
will obtain exemplary damages from a jury. It 
matters not whether the speculating director 
made or lost money by his operations. He had 
no right at all to speculate in the property of 

which he was trastee: and if he did so specu- 

late, he is responsible personally to the cestui 
gue trust for all damages. 

This evil must be remedied before railway se- 
curities command as high and as steady a price, 
in proportion to their productiveness, as bank 
or insurance shares, or national, State, or city 
bonds. 


THE ENGLISH ERECTIONS. . 


ENGLAND is now engaged in a parliamentary 
election, and the Prime Minister, Lord Pat- 
MERSTON, Will be eighty-one years old before the 
new Parliament meets. A change of ministry 
is therefore impending. Shall there be also 
a change of policy? It is a peculiarity of Brit- 
ish statesmanship, and it is claimed as one of 
its chief praises, that it avoids principles. It 
deals with expediencies and policies. A natu- 
ral result is, that skillful and sagacious men give 
names to parties which have no other policy 
than the shrewdness of the leader may dic- 
tate as questions arise. This is especially the 
case at the present time. Lord Patmerston is 
technically a Whig, and his party is, in a leose 
general sense, the liberal party. But the true 
liberals, Bricut and Forster in Parliament, 
Mitt and Tom Huenes and Gotpwix Sanre 





waiting for what may turn up. Now Wirkixs 
Micawser in private life is an’ amusing 
not a respectable figure. In public life he 





STONE is expecting to step into P rm 
shoes. But Mr. Spt, a most a¢coth- 
plished scholar, @ man of ample public éxpe- 
rience, with the instincts of a liberal statesman, 
and the finest orator in England, is a very dif- 
ferent person from Lord Patwerstow. Mr. 


presen 
liberal of a certain 
for the University of Oxford. 
Tory consti finds it a little difficult 
reconcile Mr. Grapsrone as their representa- 
tive with Lord Dersy, the Tory chief, as their 
Chancellor. Vi efforts are making to un- 
seat him, but his friends feel sure that they have 
the necessary votes for him. 


having “created a nation.” But his opinion 
was the result of a serious’ eofviction no 
government in the world was strong enough to 
subdue such a rebellion, and that the texture of 
ours was much too loose to endure such a strain. 
pds confesses his 

ing to learn, and we have taught mem- 
ber for Oxford a lesson > 
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not, we should i of man most 
agreeable to a Bri 

Mr. Mixx is too en “and radical a 
thinker and author ‘Very Sure of an elec- 


tion. Moreover, he has disdained all courtship 
of his constituency. Hé'would neither spend bis 
money nor his time to secure his election, and 
has been in Franice most of the time since his 
nomination. r. Hucues has, we learn, a fair 
chance of success, of which we are sincerely glad. 

Englishman. 


gun. We observe a riot at a great meeting at 
Nottingham, which could be ed only 
by the military. Do our British critics wish us 
to find in that event, as they do in every similar 
incident here, a proof of the absurd character of 
the institutions of the country ? 





THE INEFFICACY OF BLARNEY. 


secession and the wickedness of rebellion against 
an equal government of laws, made by the com- 
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A CONFUSED GOVERNOR. 


Hon. James Jounson, Provisional Governor 
of the United States for the State of Georgia, 


Thus the Governor says that ‘‘the people of 
the Confederate States find themselves without 
government.” Will the Governor explain what 
are “the Confederate States,” and who are their 
people ? 

H@ adds that “‘ War has existed between the 
United States and the South.” Will the Gov- 


is supported by the army of the United States. 


armies, what does he mean? Does he, 
officer of the United States, call the 
If so, what 
does Governor Jonyson call the armies of the 





GARDNER’S PHOTOGRAPHS. 


Tue present perfection of the art of photog- 
raphy enables an illustrated paper like ours to 
depict persons and events with the utmost pre- 
cision. During the war, now happily ended, we 


more constant and serviceable than Mr. ALax- 
anper Ganpxer, of Washington. It is to his 
that 


to-day of the ceremonies at 
Gettysburg on the Fourth of July, when the 
corner-stone of the monument was laid in mem- 
ory of the fallen brave. The orator of the occa- 
sion, General Howarp, whose portrait, from a 


tinguished 
march of Suermay, and is now Chief of the 
Freedmen’s Bureau. General Howarp is thus 
identified with two of the most decisive military 
events of the war, and with one of the most im- 
portant and responsible services created by it. 
But Mr. Garpyer’s photographic operations 
are not limited to the war, and its scenes and sol- 


guano islands and the 
and shipping their rich 
and customs of the peo- 
venerable and picturesque cathedrals 


other public buildings, the romantic pas- 
all vividly and ac- 


issued in a volume abont the first of August by 
& Soromons, of Washington, 
the striking series of War Views 
under the title of “* Memaries of the Rebellion.” 
Their value is apparent. Mr. Garpywxr does 
not confine his work to such subjects as we have 


imperial 
ure to commend the skill, enterprise, and fidelity 
with which his business is conducted. 
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evidence to the fact that there was « shew! fa the case.” 


NKWS ITEMS, ‘ 
The Army of the Tennessee has been reduced by 15,000 
men. 





very secure plan. Should it become 
ture time, to identify the remains of either, wiil be 
no difficulty. 

The rebel ex-Governor Letcher, of V la, lately con 
fined in the Ofd Capital Prison in Washington, has beam 
released on parole. 

hes issued a procla~ 
mation dec! the “* Franchise law’’ the law 
of the State. le denounces all those as who at 
ae bo cupece Se eoeenye, calaks wes See 
thorities to arrest all persone who, under the 
being candidates for Congress, are advi to 


nul the Constitntion and Jews, and stirring ap rebel!!on 
and 
It was announced that Forii's Theatre, in Meer ygs 
met ny tie + day tight J i 
be to the public on Mon end 
thas the dvama of che *Octorpen senil be fran By Cn 
a disturbance, forbade the 


Spaeth at Jak oan Sol. 
diers’ On the Fourth of July 5068 men, besides 
one election in Kentucky is to take the 
Tth of August, Diiemmer rte be down nke none 
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THE GETTYSBURG 
MONUMENT. 
ConsecraTEp Jury 4, 1865. 

In our last Number we 
gave an illustration of the 
Soldiers’ National Cemetery 
at Gettysburg, and printed 
Colonel HALPrxe’s eloquent 

m. This week we give 
further illustrations of the 
Battle and of the late Cele- 
bration. 

The battle of Gettysburg, 
fought on the 1st, 2d, and 
8d of July, 1863, was a crit- 
ical battle, and was the first 
very decisive contest of the 
war. The victory gained 
by General Mrapr stood 
not alone, but was paral- 
leled by a simultaneous 
success at Vicksburg—just 
as important and just as 
decisive. Notwithstanding 
the whining appeal, period- 
ically emanating from the 
rebel executive, that the 
war undertaken by the 
Southern revolution was for 
self-defense and to maintain 
the right of self-govern- 
ment, it is a historic fact that 
it was from the first aggress- 
ive, and only ceased to be 
suck when the forees of the 
rebels had been so thor- 
oughly exhausted as to make 
them powerless for offense. 
After the unprovoked as- 
sault upon Sumter the ex- 
cited emotions of the reb- 
els found a single voice: 
“ Washington must be assail- 
ed and captured!” The fate 
of Washington, it was re- 
iterated, must be the fate 
of Carthage. She must be 
destroyed. But for Presi- 
dent LrNcoin’s promptness, 
and the generous patriotism 
of the people, this catas- 
trophe would have fallen 
upon us early in 1861. The 
next year a formidable blow 
aimed at Richmond for a few 
months absorbed the atten- 
tion of the rebel govern- 

ment. But when M‘CieL- 
LAN’s grand expedition, at 
first so confident and appar- 
ently so strong, failed of its 
object, suffering a most 
memorable defeat, then the 
design of the Richmond au- 
thorities against the nation- 
al capital was again renew- 
ed. The battles of Antie- 
tam and South Mountain 
again savedus, In the year 
1863 General Lxz, who had 
now assumed the command 
of the rebel army in the 
place of Josern E. Joun- 
STON, projected a new and 
still more formidable inva- 
sion and with the same ob- 
ject. The fate of this gi- 
gantic project was decided 
by the battle of Gettysburg. 
In the first place, General 


UZ ae "% fe 


ireZey 


/ 








LAYING THE CORNER-STONE OF THE 80 
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Lee failed to carry out the 
strategic conception of his 
campaign. He had intended 
by manceuvres east of the 
Blue Ridge to lead General 
Hooxer to uncover the ap- 
proaches to Washington,— 
General Hooker, on the 
other hand, fell back in 
such a manner as to cover 
those approaches. This de- 
prived the rebel commander 
of the advantages which he 
had hoped to gain from his 
exceilent force of cavalry 
under General Srvart. A 
new element also appeared 
to frustrate Lex’s original 
design. This was PLEas- 
ANTON’s cavalry, which, un- 
der a vigorous leader, 80 
crippled Stuart's force as 
to prevent the latter from 
performing the part which 
had been assigned to it. It 
is not improbable that, his 
first plan being foiled, Gen- 
eral Lee would have with- 
drawn but for the urgent 
pressure of the rebel gov- 
ernment urging him to push 
his army boldly northward 
into Maryland and Pennsyl- 
vania. The theory in this 
new plan was to draw the 
United States army to a dis- 
tance from the capital, and 
seizing the first favorable 
moment, to defeat Hooker 
and pursue his- shattered 
army into Washington.— 
This was a repetition of the 
campaign of 1862, and 
might have been successful 
if the United States army 
had conducted itself in a 
manner suitable to General 
Lue’s designs. But it re- 
fused to be outmaneuvred ; 
and thus it happened that, 
after consuming much valu- 
able time, Lee was at larct 
compelled to give up ma- 
neeuvre and rest his chances 
for success upon the result 
of a hard-fought battle, in 
which his army would meas- 
ure its strength with that of 
the United States. 

The rebel army broke 
camp at Fredericksburg on 
the 8d of June, and on the 
24th crossed the Potomac— 
not east of the Blue Ridge 
as was intended, but at Shep- 
hardstown and Williams. 
port, encamping three days 
afterward at Chambersburg. 
This army was estimated at 
over one hundred thousand 
of all arms, 

At this point Lee was 
painfully embarrassed by 
the absence of Srvart’s 
cavalry, which Pieasan- 
TON’s prompt and vigorous 
operations had put out of 
the field. The movement 
of Lxs’s entire army up the 
valley could no longer be 
regarded as a manceuyre— 
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as the previous = of Eweix's anne 
bersburg had been justly — 
immediately marched Ais army north of the Poto- 
mac. The whole country was aroused, and militia 
from half.a dozen States was moving rapidly to the 
scene of action. 

On the 28th of June Hooxer’s army lay between 
Harper's Ferry and Frederick; Lxe’s was partly at 
Chambersburg, with an advanced column moving 
on Gettysburg. At this crisis General Hooxer 
was relieved by General Mzape. A battle was 
now imminent. On the night of the 29th Lzr’s 
advance occupied the mountains east of Gettys- 
burg. Within twenty-four hours the greater por- 
tion of the rebel army was gathered together in 
the vicinity of Gettysburg, confronted by only two 
corps of the United States army.’ 

On the Ist of July the conflict opened. Rey- 
serps, who had been ordered by MEApe to occupy 
Gettysburg, had drawn up his men under cover of 
Seminary Ridge, and immediately attacked the en- 
emy, sending, at che same time, for reinforcements. 
Scareely had the action begun before he fell, mor- 
tally wounded. Soon General Howagp arrived on 
the field with part of the Eleventh Corps, and as- 
sumed the command. Notwithstanding the dispar- 
ity of the forces engaged Howarp repulsed with 
success the assaults of the rebels; but in the after- 
noon, his right flank being turned by the superior 
numbers of the enemy, he withdrew through the 
town to Cemetery Hill, on the other side— the 
southwest—-where he was joined by Hancoox, who 
took the command, and easily repulsed an assault 
on his right flank toward evening. That night 
Siocem, with the Twelfth Corps, and SIcKLEs, 
with a part of the Third, arrived on the field; and 
before the dawn of the 24 General Meape himself 
had reached the front, and the rest of the army was 
expeditiously brought up. The whole of Meapr’s 
army was now disposed in the Cemetery and the 
grounds adjacent, stretching along the ridges which 
run southeast and southwest, encircling the town 
in the form of a crescent. Lex’s army occupied 
opposite ridges, about a mile and a haif distant, and 
overlapping either flank of Mrape. It was not 
until! Sevewick came up with the Sixth Corps, a 
little after noon, that Msapr’s army reached an 
equality in point of nuinbers with that of his antag- 
onist; but his position was one of great strength. 
The Second and Fifth Corps had come up in the 
morning. 

In the middle of the afternoon on the 2d the con- 
test was reopened. Under cover of a furious can- 
nonade the rebel forces were massed and hurled 
against Sick..3's corps on the left, which was thrust 
hack by the shock, but was promptly supported by 
the Second and ‘Fifth, and the enemy was driven 
back in confusion after a struggle which lasted till 
sunset. As late as eight o'clock in the evening the 
enemy attempted to drive the Eleventh Corps from 
its lodgment on Cemetery Hill, but was repulsed 
with severe loss. The only advantage gained by 
the enemy during the day was the success of Gen- 
eral Ewe ct in obtaining a foothold within our lines 
on the right when Mzape had depleted his force to 
resist the assaults against his left. 

On the morning of the 8d Ewe. was driven 
back by Genoral Gzarr. Then there wis a lull 
until half past one o’clock, when a cannonade was 
opened, heavier than on the day before, and Lex 
again hurled his columns against the left and centre. 
The cannonade lasted two hours before the assault 
was made. The onset of the rebel force was gal- 
lant ard desperate, and was principally directed 
against the Second Corps. The shock was received 
without a waver, though General Hancock and 
Grmson were both wounded, and at length the ene- 
my was routed and utterly defeated. 

In this battle Lex lost fully one-third of his whole 
army, On the morning of the 4th |: commenced 
rapidly to retreat, ieaving uearly eight thousand 
wounded to the care of Mr+pr’s army. Merape’s 


’ loss in round numbers was 28,000. 


On the 19th of November, a little more than four 
months after the battle, the National Cemetery for 
the burial of those who fell in the fight was conse- 
crated. On that occasion an elaborate and eloquent 
oration was pronounced by the Honorable Eowarp 
Everett, who has since gone to his rest, and whose 
name will be forever associated with this memorial. 

On the 4th of July, 1865, just two years after the 
battle, aud when the war for the Union had been 
triumphantly concluded, the corner-stone of the 
Soldiers’ Monwmeat was laid in the Cemetery with 
imposing ceremonies. There were present Gener- 
als Meaps, Howanp, Mort, Syxes, Dovsiepay, 
Crawrorp, Geary, and Rosiysoy, who partici- 
pated in the memorable conflict on this field. Gen- 
eral Howarp delivered an impressive oration, the 
theme of which was the trials and sacrifices of the 
private soldier. In the course of his address he 
paid a touching mémorial to his “ friend and trusted 
commander, General Reynoups.” He alluded also 


. to the connection of Evenerr and Lincotw with 


the previous consecration, “These grounds,” said 
he, “ have been already consecrated, and are doubly 
sacred from the memory of our brethren who lie 
here, ang Sczn the association with those remarka- 
ble mea, Mr. Everett and Mr. Lixcoin, who gave 
tone to the exertises of consecration two years ago, 
whose own bodies are now resting beneath the sod, 
but whose spirit is still living and unmistakably 
animating every true American heart this day. We 
have now been called to lay the corner-stone of a 
monument. ‘This montment is not a mere family 
record—not: the sitaple memorial of individual fume, 
nor the silent tribute to genius. It is raised to the 










soldier. It is a tiemorial of his life and his noble 
death. It a patriotic brotherhood of 
heroes ix it , and is an unceasing her- 
ald of labor, ing, dhion, liberty, and sacrifice.” 

After the Bat ettysburg and the capture of 
Vicksburg’ @ of the vital forces of the 
rebellion wi rapidity. The Fourth 
of July, be considered the turning- 


point of the war, And for generations to come, as 
the national arniversary returns, the battle-field 
of Gettysburg and its monuments will he newly 


consecrated by our poujic. 
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with great difficulty that she was assisted to the | ure to improve. We knew each other's weight and 
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midshi on | ©xpression. Arzexorr followed, his hands out any where which we did not learn, even to the 

lulu. pie toe both shackled, and his knees quaking with fear. | “perche” and the trick of walking, head 

pitty | ne-wypilye ayes of April. The Clio Next came Payne, manacled in the same manner, | downward, on a marble ceiling. The fact is, that 

came for the purpose of conveying Queen Emma sept pad we Swing aaa sion, b che mest ieperntgtintel ah.” Gein 
Lord worn was 

and suite to Panams on the route for Europe. and unembarrassed. Last of | was the same, to the of an inch, and we 


BeresForp had congenial spirits among the ship’s 
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be 
See) ee eee ae inet, | his seat Arzenozrand Parxe—Mrs. Sun- | little more muscular strength, I was the more act. 
private citizens. and barbers’ poles on the other side of the latter. ive, and even that difference was in our favor, [ 
were removed, and other depredations comunitted. were all seated Mr. Grterr and Dr. | believe that, in other respects, we suited each other 
But his Lordship was not satisfied to leave off his | OLDS forward, and each separately express- | equally well, and I know that, for the three years 
jocose career before he had shown the world a speci- ed the thanks of Payye and Haroxp for the kind- and a half which we had spent together (counting 
men of British audacity in the way of national in- retin 6 argh bye fee ony Se ar Sat meine 0 Seer een. t0 
B c 
solence. So one night, with his associates, he came a er office for | folks) we had pe Nae ype — 


eae eae Oo cab chan 
pelled to bring the eagle ashore in open and 
nail it upon the gateway from which he had re- 
moved it. The illustration on our first page repre- 





gusting to be repeated. Fortunately the American 
Minister was absent, and thus escaped the insult 
which had been prepared for him, . There is some- 
thing, we think, in Lord Bexesrorv’s cheap inso- 
lence which is very characteristic of the aristocracy 
















We had now grown so expert that we resolved to 
better ourselves and return to London, which we 
did somewhere about the end of February, or the 
beginning of March, 1855. We put up at a little inn 
in the Borough, and before a week was over found 









which he represen when 

- After } nage ie orp we proved attractive; and raised it soon was, fer 
a This plan fs as did also pay e . a heres Saee sete 
NSPIRA one } the Presi- ceiling business; came down, in the midst 
THE END OF THE CO TORS. dent in the | “awe ened hate of fire-works, from a platform higher than the roof 
On Wednesday, July 5, sentence was passed upon | aided in the p murder the President. of the theatre; and, in short, did every thing that 
the conspirators connected with the murder of Pres- The other p ‘were sent to their final des- | ever yet was done in our line—ay, and did it well, 
ident Lixcocn, aud the same day was approved by | tination, and thus was completed the memorable perhaps it is not my place to say so. 
President Jouxsox. According to the terms of this | history of that conspiracy which three months ago | At all events, the great colored posters were pasted 
sentence Haroip, Arzerort, Payng, and Mrs. | plunged our people into the lowest depths of grief. | up all over the town; and our salary was increased 
Somsarr were condemmediqiiaant Gimiaian, to fifteen a week; and the gentleman who 
AxNoLD, and Dr. Mupp to be imprisoned for life ; writes about the plays in the Sunday Snub, was 

and SPANGLER to be in the Penitentiary at A DREAM. pleased to observe that there was no performance 
Albany at hard labor for six years. 5 a London half so wonderful as that of the Patagonian 
The execution of the sentence was one of the most ga i tg Brothers ; for which I take this opportunity to thank 

tting him kindly. 


to be hung were launched into eternity. 

It was about noon on Thursday that 
Harrravrr read to the prisoners their sentence, in 
General Haxcock’s presences. Panu, whose real 
name is Lew THorntox Powe, received the 
intelligence of his fate with composure, evidently 
expecting nothing else. He requested the spiritual 
advice of Dr. Srracken, a Baptist clergyman of 
Baltimore, which was granted. Arzxrorr, on the 
other hand, and Hagotp, and } rs. SuRRaTr, were 
surprised at their sentence. A .zrrort, in partic- 
ular, was discomposed and fri; tened. Harotp 
was caliner than he had shown himself on previous 
occasions. 

As soon as the findings of he court were made 





| Mrs. Sunart, supported by two gentlemen and fol- 
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That flitted the 
Or the or the swallows, 
Or the of the 


I took the threads for my spinning, 
All of blue summer air, 


Was flooding the western sky. 
But I could not leave my spinning, 

For so fair my dream had grown 
I heeded not, beur by hour, 

How the silent day had flown. 


At last the gray shadows fell round me, 





THE PATAGONIAN BROTHERS. 


We are not related. His name is John Griffiths, 
I am William Waldar ; and we called ourselves 


it looked well 


















respectable, 
whose husband had been a gas-fitter at one of the 
and who was now left a widow with one 


friendly and we were soon as good friends as 
if we had all been living together in the same house 
for years. 


I am not a good hand at telling a story, as, I 
dare say, you have found out by this time—and, in- 
deed, I never did sit down to write one out before— 
so I may as well come to the point at once, and con- 
fess that I loved her, I also fancied, before many 
weeks were over, that she did not altogether dislike 


So one day, when Griffiths was out, I went 
down stairs to the parlor, she was sitting by 
the window, sewing, a chair beside her. 

“ Ally, my dear,” said her right hand 
from working, and taking it up in both of mine; 
“ Ally, my dear, I want to speak to you.” 

throbbing 
like the heart of a frightened but she never 


syllable. 
“ Ally, my dear,” said I, ‘‘Iamaplainman. [ 
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tire night. Payne bore up with firmness, though in | hig past life, nor he of mine; and I never asked him | FE kissed and felt and when 
the morning he refused to take Mrs. Surkatr aquestion on the subject. I am particular to have ion et ae ie a my wo eieeores 
oteed ah ee a es this alt clear from the beginning; for I am a plain | with my arm clasped round my darling’s waist. 
perce 0  eiyeiene sisters— | man, telling a plain story, and I want no one to I scarcely know when it was that I first noticed 
a in number — got — morning. & word of what I am about to relate. | the change in John Griffiths; but that it was some- 
Te _ ving passed le vgs ea cbr hry It was not | where about this time I am tolerably certain. It 
a sleepless night, had no relish for a morning repust. ; but it was more than either of us had been | is hard to put looks into words, and to make account 
At noon, on Friday, Payae and his three asso- able to earn before; so we agreed to stay together, | of trifles that, after all, are matters of feeling more 
ciates who were to suffer dewth had their last in- | and try our fortune in . This time we got | than matters of fact; others saw the change as 
oS Se an engagement at Astley’s the Winter, and, when well as myself, and no one could help observing tha’. 
summoned. IRRATT en- summer came, joined circus. grew to be more silent and unsociable 
tered her mother’s cell accompanied by a gentle- 2 prendre Dang ° — TS ns = as 
man. Haxoup and Arzerorr’ were each visited | The circus was first 
by a sister. The interview lasted about half an ‘ say, in which all again 
hour, whieh the sito to whom to 
At one o'clock the heavy did not even « 
prison to the court- pw #0 of 
' cssion to the e bad than 
frem 
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morning till night, even when we were at meals. | case ef accidents. Just as the-balloon was rising | fast by one leg to the base of the trapeze ; and Mr. Presently his gripe relaxed became dead 
He watched me about the room as if I had been a | and this man ascending head-downward, the other Staines was just absut to got in himeslf and give wie, end'schuhder san tacagh every re af 
thief. And sometimes, though “Iam eure I never | was to catch him by the hands and ro up also, hav- | the signal to cut loose, when whom should we see He had turned giddy ! 
wronged him eS, ‘eanght him | ing, if he preferred it, some band or othcr t bind | forcing his way throagh the crowd but Griffiths. a cry burst from him—s ery like nothing 
looking at meifrony ‘those bladk brows of his | him to his companion. In this | .::ion we were Of course there was another cheer at this, anda | human. He made a false clutch at the and 
as if he hated me. then te go through otr customary performances, | delay of cight or ten minutes more while he was | reeled over. Icanght him, just in time, by the belt 
More than @mee I laid my hand upon his sleeve anne eT ee dressing. pegs gg bel mt round his waist. 
he was away on Sundays, t. quarter to seven o'clock. looked very sullen “*Tt’s all ~ he groaned between 
o be wet ealiieen seinen, eat ‘* All this,” said Mr. Rice, ‘‘sounds much more { when he found that he was to be the aan: out tect. yA here! apn. Take - 
fiths, have you! got © thing against me?” or | dangerous than it really is. The motion of a bal- | but there was no time to change any thing now, | revenge!” ve 


without a word, or muttered some sulky denial that 
sounded more like a curge thane civil answer ; so I 
got tired of peace-making at last, and let him go his 
own way and choose his own company. 

The summer was already far advanced, and our 
engagement at the Belvidere had well-nigh ended, 
when I began to buy the furniture, and Ally to pre- 
pare her wedding things. Matters continued the 
same with John Griffiths; but, when the day was 
fixed, I made up my mind to try him once again, 
and invite him to the church and the dinner. The 
circumstances of that invitation are as clear in my 
memory as if the whole affair had taken place this 


morning. 

It-was-on the twenty-ninth of July (I am partic- 
ular about-dates), and there had been a general call 
to rehearsal at ome o'clock that day. The weather 
was warm and hazy, and I started early that I 
might net gain late or tired ; for I knew that, what 


with the rélearsal, and the new piece, and the Ter- | 


rific Descent, I sbould have enough to do before my 
day’s wotkwas over. The consequence was that I 
arrived ahout twenty minutes too soon. The gar- 
dens had a Greary look by daylight ; but they were 


ains looked when they were not playing, and what 
miserable concerns were the Stalactite 


ether attractions which looked so fine by the light 
of colored lamps and fire-works. 

Well, just as I was sauntering on, turning these 
things over in my mind, whom should I see in one 
of the summer-houses but John Griffiths! He was 
lying forward upon the table, with his face resting 
upon his clasped hands, sound asleep. An empty 
ale-bottle and glass stood close beside him, and his 
stick had fallen near his chair. I could not be mis- 
taken ‘in him, though his face was hidden; so I 
went up and touched him smartly on the shoulder. 

“ A fine morning, John!” says I. “I thought 
I was here early ; but it seems that you were before 
me, after all.” : 

He sprang to his feet at the sound of my voice 
as ifhe had been struck, and then turned impatient- 
ly away. 

a did you wake me for?” he said, sullenly. 

~ ee 1 have news to tell you. You know 
that the sixth of August-will be our last night here. 
Well, mate, on the seventh, please God, I’m going 
to be married, and—” 


face me, and an eye thatiglared like a tiger’s. 
“Ouree 9 ! How dare you come to me with that 
tale, you 4 ?—to me, of all men 
living?” 


trembling from to foot. I am no coward—it’s 
not likely that I be a Patagonian if 
Iwas. But the of his hatred seemed to turn 
me, for the aie and giddy. 

“My God!” 1, up against the table, 
‘‘what do you mean? Are you mad?” 

He made no answer, but straight at me, 





in the rehearsal. It was a grand piece, with a great 









deal of firing, and real. water, anda live camel in 
the last act; and Griffiths and I were Mozambique 
slaves, performing before the Rajah in the hall of 
Candelabras. ae ee 
of money, th : 3 
and, upon my word, I don : Ks 5 
else ps ig + pale By this time I had, 
course, recovered my usual bat I could 
see that Griffiths had been for his face 
was flushed and his When the 
rehearsal was over Mr. us into his pri- 
vate room and brought é : sherry, 
as any gentleman be. 
‘Patagonians,” says he, for he had a wonderfual- 
ly merry way with him, and always. called us by 
that name, “I you would make no objec- 


an the Saheeiae pce eae 


trapeze. 
So we drank his in return, and} 


ed all about it. It was to be ams of pos- 
turing and a balloon ascent one. At some 
distance |elow the car was to be secured a triangu- 
lar wooden frame-work, 1 call- 


trifle—hey, Patagonians?” 
Griffiths brought his hand down heavily upon the 
table, and made the glasses ring again. 


He looked at me as he said this with a sort of 

laugh that brought the blood into my face. 

‘‘ If you mean that for me, John,” said I, quickly, 
“Tm no more afraid than yourself; and, if that’s 
all about it, I'll go up to-night!” 

If I was to try from now till this day next year 
T never could describe the expression that came over 
his face as I spoke those words. It seemed to turn 
all the currents of my blood. I could not under- 
stand it then; but I understood it well eneugh aft- 
erward. 

Well, Mr. Rice was mightily pleased to find us so 
willing, and a very few more words ended the mat- 
ter. Mr. Staines and his famous Wirtemberg bal- 
loon were to be engaged ; fifteen hundred additional 
colored lamps were to be hired, and Griffiths and I 
were to receive twelve pounds apiece for the even- 
ing, over and above our general salary. 

Poor Ally! In the midst of the excitement I had 
forgotten her, and it was not till I was out of the 





for I always am a coward where women are con- 
cerned—that I could not tell her that-day, nor even 
the next; and it was only on , when we 
were together after dinner, that I found conr- 


posters had not been already out, and myself bound 
act up to 


I did my best to cheer her, I don’t mind con- 
fessing now that I went out and cried a tear or two 
in 


passage. 
‘Keep spirits, Ally dear,” says I, smil- 
and fentng ber the last thing beftre I left the 
“ And don't be spoiling your pretty eyes in 
. Remember that I want you to look well, 
and.that we are to be married to-morrow.” 


wonderful. There 
men, and children, thronging the balconies, the 
orchestra stairs, and every available inch of ground ; 
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Griffiths had not yet been seen or heard of. Well, 
and the crowd very 
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feet I was as comfortable as if I had been born and 

bred in the air with my head downward. 
Presently we began our performances. Griffiths 

was as cool as possible—I never saw him cooler— 


ry 
flitting glimpses of the 
sunset and the city, the sky and the river, the gen- 
tlemen leaning over the car and the tiny passengers 
swarming down below like ants on an ant-hill. 


nearer, and the city sank away to the right farther 
and farther. Then there were nothing but green 
fields with lines of railways crossing them here and 
there; and presently it grew quite damp and misty, 
and we ceased (0 see any thing except through breaks 
and opevings in the clouds. 

“Come, John,” says I, ‘our share of this busi- 
ness is done. Don’t you think we might as well 
be getting into the car?” 

He was hanging below just then, holding on by 
my two hands, and had been hanging so quite quiet 
for some minutes. He didn’t seem to hear me; 
and no wonder, for the clouds were gathering about 
us 80 thickly, that even the voices of the gentlemen 
up above grew muftied, and I could hardly see for a 
yan" before me in any direetion. So I to him 
agein and repeated the question. 

He made no answer, but shifted his grasp from 
ny hand to my wrist, and then up to the middle of 
my arm, so raising himself by degrees till our faces 
came nearly on & level. There he paused, and I 
felt his hot breath on my cheek. 

* William Waldur,” said he, boarsely, ‘‘ wasn't 
to-morrow to have been your wedding-day ?” 

Something in the tone of his voice, in the ques- 
tion, in the dusk and dreadful solitude, struck me 
with horror. I tried to shake off his hands, but he 
held too fast for that. 

“Well, what if it was?” said I after a moment. 
“You needn't gripso hard. Catch bold of the pole, 
will you? and let go of my arms.” 

He gave a short hard laugh, but never stirred. 

**] suppose we're about two thousand feet high,” 
says he, and it seemed to me that he had something 
between his teeth. ‘If either of us was to fall he’d 
be a dead man before he touched the ground.” 

I would have given the world at that moment to 
be able to see his face; but what with my own head 
being downward, and all his weight hanging to my 
arms, I had no more power than an infant. 

“Jobn!” I exclaimed, “what do you mean? 
Catch hold of the pole and let me do thesame. My 
head’s on fire!” 

“*Do you sce this?” said he, catching my arms a 


“I bought it this evening—I bid it in my belt— 
I waited till the clouds came round and there was 


grew red. I felt that in minute I should 


together, and as he rose he drew me along with 
him; for I was so faint and giddy that I could 


We were separated now, and I was still secured 
té the trapeze by oneankle. He had only his arms 
to trust to—and the knife. 


in the cursed weapon ; and so, cli 
work with one hand, he strove to stab me with the 


It was life or death now, and I grew desperate. 
SSeS en eee ae 
to hear the 

report of a Champagne cork, followed by a peal of 


careless laughter, overbead— Ob, it wag worse 
than death, a hundred times over! 





Then his head fell heavily beck, and he 
Tes wd a 
my ; but i 
na taue eae wes hard work, 


the gentlemen all tarned upon me aa I sank to the 
bottom of the car, scarcely more alive then the bur- 
den in my arms. 

He is a periftent men now, an Australian sottler, 
and, as I ant told, well to do in those parts. 

This is my story, and I have no more to tell, 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


PROVERBIAL PutLosorny.—A young friead ef ours, 
whore opinions derive a tinge of bitternes: from the beer 
he imbibes, says that although it is quite trae (hat “one 
swallow does not make a summer,” a sumer like this 
makes one swallow—a good dea! of liquid. 
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EXECUTION OF THE CONSPIBATORS AT WASHINGTON, Jury 7, 1865.—[Psorocraruep ny GARDNER, WASHINGTON. ] 
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A SOLDIER’S BURIAL. 


It was down by the bl Potomac 
That we made his lo: ly grave, 
On the steep and w “1 hill-side 


As it slopes to the river shore. 
By the broad and blu omac, 
In sound of its muri: ing wave, 
We left him alone in his slumber, 
To follow the drum no more. 


He was our comrade in battle, 
And his heart was warm and brave 
And never a thought of danger 
Crept in. to that manly heart ; 
And when we came to place him 
In his cold and narrow grave, 
We felt, though Death was the victor, 
How hard it was to part. 


He died not amid the conflict, 
As he wished he might have died, 
In the rush and roar of the battle, 
When only the craven fear ; 
"Mid the frenzy and heat and tumult, 
When friends fight side by side, 
It is easy to die if summoned 
In the cause uur hearts hold dear. 


But death to our comrade came slowly, 
In the dull and heated camp, 
And we carried his corpse between us 
When the air seemed strangely still 
With the-summer noonday silence, 
And only our hollow tramp 
Was heard as we gently bore him 
‘To the new-made grave on the hill. 


Some solemn words spoke the chaplain, 
That were good for the soul to hear ; 
And ever softly murmured 

The blue Potemac’s wave ; 

And while he spoke there glistened 
On the good man’s cheek a tear ; 
And we stooped and filled, all silcnt, 

Our comrade’s new-made grave. 


Then all ‘at once on the stillness 
The fifes began to play, 
Mocking our pain and sorrow 
With their voices loud and shrill. 
And in step with the pulsing music 
We passed from the place away, 
And left our comrade to slumber 
In his grave on the wooded hill. 





HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 


By AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 
Author of * Bazuaga's History,” &c. 


‘CHAPTER XXV. 


SAXON RENEWS HIS ACQUAINTANCE WITH THE 
COLONNAS. 


Saxon found the Earl waiting for him at the 
Sedgebrook station, with a plain phaeton and a 
long-limbed, bony, black mare, that looked some- 
what viciously askance at the new-comer, and 
wonld evidently not have consented to stand still 
for a muuent were it not for the groom at her 
head. 

‘That's right, ‘I'retaldcn,” said Castletowers, 
as Saxon emerged from the station with his gun- 
ease in his hand and his rug over his shoulder. 
‘Your train’s a quarter after time, and the mare 
has been giving herself as many airs as a spoiled 
beauty. Jump up, my dear fellow, and let me 
tell you how glad I am to see you. Brought 
any horses?” 

** Yes, two—since you insisted that I should 
do so. Here they come.” 

The Ear! turned and glanced at the thorough- 
breds, which were now being led down in a trav- 
eling costume that left nothing of them visible 
save their hoofs and their eyes. 

** They’re as welcome as yourself—if that’s not 
a bad compliment,” said he. ‘I’ve sent a liy,ht 
cart for your luggage, and my man shall follow 
with your groom to show him the way. It’s 
only a couple of miles to the park gajes. Any 
thing else ?” 

There was nothing else; so the groom stepped 
back, and the mare shook her ears and went 
away down the road as if she had been shot 
from a catapult. 

‘**T am delighted you've brought those horses, 
Trefal’ on,” said the Earl, as they flew along be- 
tween the green hedgerows of the pleasant coun- 
try road, ‘*for I have really nothing fit to mount 
This mare's a demon when her tem- 


you upon. 
per is ap, and my mother’s carriage are 
as fat and lazy as a pair of aldermen. In fact, 


I have given over the only tolerable beast in the 
stables for Miss Colonna’s sole use and benefit 
as long as she remains at Castletowers,” 

‘* Miss Colonna!” echoed Saxon. 

** A lady who is visiting us,” replied the Earl, 
explanatorily. ‘* You have heard of her father, 
no doubt—Giulio Colonna, the great Italian pa- 
triot. He is staying with us also.” 

‘* Yes, I have heard of him,” said Saxon, who 
had turned very red, and begun to wish himself 
back agein in London. 

‘* He is my mother’s oldest friend,” continued 
Castletowers, “aad mine too. I don’t know 
what you may have heard of him—few public 
characters have ever had so many enemies or 
so many friends—but you must be to 
like him, Trefalden, for my sake. You may not 
take to bj first. He is eccentric, absent, 
some cold; but a man of antique virtue— 
a man whose grad simplicity of soul is as much 
ut of place 4 the mineteenth century as Cin. 
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cinnatus himself would be out of place in a 
modern drawing-room.” : 

Saxon thought of the twenty francs that Sig- 
nor Colonna had offered him at Reichenau, and 
did not kindle at this description, as his friend 
had anticipated. 

‘T have heard nothing to his disadvantage,” 
he said, with some constraint. ‘‘Is Major 
Vaughan still with you?” 

“Yes, and Burgoyne comes dewn to-morrow 
for a week's shooting. We intend to be quite 
gay while you are all here.” 

‘‘ What do you mean by ‘quite gay?’” 

“‘Well, my mother gives a dinner-party to- 
morrow, and an evening-party on y > 
and on Thursday the last meet of the season 
will be held in our grounds. - Then, on Mon- 
day, the officers of the Forty-second, now quar- 
tered at Guildford, give a great ball, to which 
our guests are, of course, invited—angl so runs 
the programme, with little variation. It is mo- 
notonous; bat what can one do at a distance 
of thirty miles from London?” 


in an 
prefer the harsher music of a military ba 
“Do you mean that you wish to go into the 
army?” 

“TT mean that I should like to be a sol'lier if 
my sword and my sympathies could go to.«'her; 
but that they never can, so it’s of no use : ‘think 
about it. Do you see that belt of pines straight 
ahead, and the green slope beyond, sprinkled 
over with elms? That's Castletowers. The 
house will come into sight directly at the turn 
of the road.” 

And then the conversation strayed to other 
topics, and Saxon told his friend how William 
Trefalden was coming down on Thursday; and 
by that time they had reached the an | gates 
and were driving up to the beautiful old red 
house, which looked as if dyed in the sunsets of 
many centuries. 

Then the Earl took his guest round to the 
stables, built on the princely scale of the old 
Elizabethan days, and now more than three 
parts empty. Here Saxon saw the stall. set 
apart for his two thorough-breds; and presently 
Major Vaughan came into the yard, white with 
dust, leading his own beautiful Arabian, Gul- 
nare, and followed by a docile bay, carrying a 
lady’s saddle; and bee found. that he had 
been riding with Mademoiselle Colonna. 

After this they strolled about the gardens, and 
the Earl initiated Saxon into the topography of 
the smoking-room, the billiard-room, and all 
that part of the house called the bachelors’ quar- 
ters; and then the gong was sounded, and it was 
time to dress for dinner. 

It was Saxon’s first entry into the society of 
ladies; and this fact, coupled with his reluctance 
to meet the Colonnas, made him somewhat nerv- 
ous on going into the drawing-room. Theda- 
dies, however, were not yet down; and he 
found only a group of four men standing round 
the fire. Two of these weré Castletowers and 
Major Vaughan; the third he at once recog- 
nized for the dark-eyed Italian whom he had 
seen at Reichenau; and the fourth was a stran- 


ger. 

‘*My friend, Mr. Saxon Trefalden — Signor 
Colonna—the Reverend Edwin “ 
said Lord Castletowers, getting through the in- 
troductions as quickly as he could. 

The clergyman bowed somewhat stiffly; but 
Signor Colonna held out his hand. 

“‘ Gervase’s friends are mine,”’ he said, with a 
smile of singular sweetness. ‘‘I have heard 
much of you, Mr. Trefalden, and rejoice to 
know you, Is this your first visit to Castle- 
towers ?” 

It was evident that he had no more remem- 
brance of Saxon than Saxon had of the world 
before the flood. 

At this moment the ladies came in. The 
Earl, with some ceremony, presented his young 
friend to his mother, and while Saxon was yet 
bending over her fair hand dinner was an- 
nounced. The Earl immediately gave his arm 
to Mademoiselle Colonna, Signor Colonna took 
Lady Castletowers, and the rest followed. Thus 
it po oes that the introduction which Saxon 
most ed was altogether omitted, and that 
he did not even see Mademoiselle Colonna’s face 
till he had taken his seat at the dining-table. 
He then looked up, and, to his intense discom- 
—_ found her superb eyes turned full upon 

mself. 


‘* My vis-a-vis is, I suppose, your young mill- 
ionaire?” she said, presently, to Lord Castle- 
towers. ‘*I have met him before; but I can 
not remember where.” 

The Earl laughed and shook his head. 

“Impossible,” he replied. ‘He has only 
been six or — weeks in England, and during 
the whole of that time you have not been up to 
town, I think, for a single day.” 

“But I may have met him abroad—perhaps 
at Milan ?” 

‘* He has never visited Italy in his life.” 

** Well, then, in Paris?” 

‘* And I know that he has never been to Paris. 
In fact, it is more than improbable that you can 
have seen him before this evening. I speak thus 
positively bases I know all the story of his life 
up to time, and a very curious story it is.” 

**You must tell it to me,” said Mademoiselle 
Colonna. 

_ ‘*T will, by-and-by ; and when you have heard 
it you will grant that you are only misled by 
"ee —— eras 

emoiselle Colonna looked at Saxon again. 
He was talking to Lady Cast!ctowers, caida 
could scrutinize his features at her leisure. 





**T do not think I shall make any such con- 
cession to your narrative po ” she said. 
‘*The more closely I look at him 
vinced I am that we have not only met, but 


I recognize 

‘* Nay, madam, 
was saying. ‘‘I was born in Switzerland, and 
so were my father and grandfather before me.” 

“Bat ‘Trefalden is not a Swiss name,” said 
Lady Castletowers. 

‘No, Trefalden is a Cornish name. We are 
of Cornish descent.” 

The color flew to Olimpia Colonna’s face at 
the discovery conveyed to her by these few words. 

“*T knew it was no accidental resembl * 
she said, with a troubled look. ‘I remember 
all about him now, and he remembers me. I 
knew he did: I saw it in his face.” 

“Then you really have met before?” 

‘* Yes, in Switzerland, a few weeks ago. I— 
I — so re fe siete him for an 
ordinary peasant, an } to say, we— 
offended him cruelly. My father has —— 
all about it; a = yee ye a 
apology by-and-by. 0 i 

ms Forgive you!” echoed the Earl, 
passionate tone. 

But Miss Colonna did not seem to hear him. 

Later in the evening, when the little party was 
dispersed about the drawing-room, she turned 
to Saxon, who was ben over some engrav- 
ings on a side-table, and 

“If it were not that oblivion and pardon are 
thought to go hand in hand, I should ask to be 
remembered by Mr. Trefalden. As it is, I can 
only hope that he has forgotten me.” 

Saxon bowed profoundly. 

‘*T should be much concerned for my memo- 
ry, madam,” he replied, **if that were possible.” 

She looked at him inquiringly. 

‘*Ts that a sarcasm,” said she, ‘‘or a compli- 
ment?” 

“T did not mean it for either.” 

*** What is it, then ?” 

‘A simple statement of a simple fact. Ma- 
demoiselie Colonna is associated in my memory 
with the most eventful day of my life, and if I 
had tried to forget that I had once had the hon- 
or of meeting her it would not have been possi- 
ble for me to do so. On that day I first learned 
the change in my fortunes.” 

Miss Colonna smiled and put out her hand. 

‘Then I insist on being forgiven,” she said. 
‘*T will not consent to be the one disagreeable 
episode in so bright a story.” 

** But I can’t forgive you twice over,” replied 
Saxon, bashfully, scarcely daring to touch the 
tips of her delicate fingers. 

** Which means that you had done sq already ? 
Thank you. And now we must be friends; and 
you shall come and talk to my father, who is 
deeply interested in your free and beautiful coun- 
try. Would that our own beloved Italy were 
half so happy !” 

And with this she took Saxon’s arm, and they 
crossed over to where her father and Major 
Vaughan were sitting together in earnest con- 
versation. 





CHAPTER XXVI. 
SIGN@R COLONNA’S DEN IN THE OCTAGON TUR- 
RET. . 


GivLio CoLonna was never so immersed in 
ponies labors as oe these eight weeks that 
e and his daughter been staying at Castle- 
towers. He set all day, and sometimes more 
than half the r ‘ght at his desk, answering let- 
ters, drawing u, declarations and addresses, and 
writing fiery px uphlets in Italian, French, and 
English. Olimpia helped him for many hours 
each day, often rising at dawn to correct his 
proofs, and decipher his secret , 
Every now and then a special messenger would 
come down from London by the mid-day ex- 
press; or a batch of telegraphic dispatches would 
arrive, full of secret information, and so worded 
as to be unintelligible to all save the receiver. 
And s metimes Lord Castletowers, after a hasty 
ens to aqpeery ar turret, would order out 
is black mare, en with messages, gallop 
over to the station as furiousl. as if tho vety 
lives of his guests depended on his speed. 
i'n Wile Aapreceting euley al carsing's 
with a little deprecating ; ‘turning to 
the morning visitor who 1 ae to be sles 


ting with her at the time, say 
about her poor, dear friend, 
and those foulish intrigues in w he still per- 


sisted in taking so much interest ; or would, per- 
haps, let fall a word of half-implied regret that 
her son, the Earl, whose English po!!'i-s were 
so thoroughly unexceptic aable, should yei suffer 
himself to be attracted y the romance of this 
so-called ‘Italian cause. 
But the intrigues went on nevertheless; and 
her ladyship, who was quite satisfied if Signor 
Colonna showed himself at the dinner-table, and 
Olimpia spent her evenings in the drawing-room, 
little dreamed that that room in the octagon tur- 
ret was the focus of a fast-coming revolution. 
Fearful things—things that would have frozen 
the bluest blood in her ladyship’s veins—were 
being done daily under her roof. Strate- 
gical operations were mapped out, and 
P 


ship’s own post-hag, under cover to all kinds of 


, mysterious Smiths «1 Browus iu differen. quar- 


a low, | and 
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ters of London; and as for musket-money it 
was @ marvel that the very checks which accu. 
mulated in her house for that pespene id wot 


es —— A place to 
mean w & great storm w 
brewing, and the leaven of sasdetencs wean 





, knew well 
enough how to interpret the first faint eetter- 


A pen was 
his own breath the wind hi 
the storm-clouds were driven. ndiaec 


The Earl of Castletowers had described his 
friend rightly when he spoke of him as a man of 
antique virtue. His virtues were isely ot 
the antique type—so precisely that his detract- 
ors ranked some of them but little above vices. 
In his creed, as in the creed of the Roman citi- 
zen during the great days of the Republic, the 
love of country held the highest place. Italy 
was his God. To serve her he thankfully ac- 
cepted privation, contumely, personal danger, 
banishment, and oppression. To serve her he 
stooped to beg, to dissimulate, to mask hatred 
with smiles, and contempt with courtesy. To 
say that he was ready at any moment to lay 
down his own life for Italian liberty was to say 
nothing. He was ready to sacrifice his daugh- 
ter, like Jephtha; or his dearest friends ; or his 
good repute ; or innocent blood, if innocent blood 
were the indispensable condition of success. 
These were indeed antique virtues—virtues that 
had nothing in common with the spirit of Chris- 
tian chivalry. His worst enemies could not deny 
that Giulio Colonna was a hero and a patriot. 
His bitterest slanderers never hinted a doubt of 
his sincerity. But it was a significant fact that 
his blindest worshipers, ready as they were to 


his name with that of Bruce or Bay- 
m or La Rochejaquelin. He was, 
Christian, and 


io Colonna—a great man, a no- 
ble man, an heroic man, after his kind; a man 


Castle young men were out 
ith their guns and dogs, and the Colonnas were 

pon ag ery sal sey a 
wasa room—a mere close) 
+ Taseeeel tos quotes. etn 

s 

the walls, a few books on the shelves, a bureau, 


four chairs, and a davenport in the recess of the 
window, were all the furniture it contained. A‘ 
the davenport 


Ne nn ees eae 
ide hi ir.. When the last was disposed of 
his daughter lifted up her head, and said : 


** None,” he replied. “None of any value. 

A few lines from Bertaldi; but he has nothing 
new to tell. Things remain about the game in 
. Garibaldi wants money. Nothing can 

be done without it—at least nothing worth do- 


‘* Better to attempt nothing than make a use- 
less demonstration,” said Olimpia, quickly. 

‘* Ay—far better.” 

“Ts that all from Italy?” 

** All.” 

** And from London? I thought I saw Lord 
Barmouth’s handwriting.” 

**Yes—he sends a check for twelve pounds ; 
and here are three or four others, and a subscrip- 
. at from Birmingham—not twenty-five pounds 

Olimpia rose, and laid her hand lovingly upon 
her father’s shoulder. 

**Do not be discouraged, padre mio,” she 
said. ‘‘The movement is as yet scarcely begun, 
and our friends have not realized the importance 
of the crisis. The English, we must remember, 
are not roused to enthusiasm by a few words. 
When we have proved to them that our people 
are in earnest they will help us with hearts and 


* And in the mean while our volunteers are 
to be slanghtered like sheep for want of proper 
!” replied Colonna, bitterly. ‘No, 
Olimpia, it is now that we need funds—now, 
when the struggle is scarcely begun, and the 
work lies all before us. There can be no real 
discipline without arms, food, and clothing ; and 
without discipline all the valor in the world is 
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of no avail. cen arn do te 
Pigee TOC 
Pro Die |” said she, with g cheek and eye. 


‘“‘Yes—we can all do that; but we to 
do it with something better than a ora 
scythe in our hands. . 

Saying this he pushed back his chair, and be- 
gan walking iy 
s between or. 
cine presently to » sudden halt, looked full into 
his daughter's eyes, and said : ; 

‘We want twenty-five thousand pounds, at 
the very least, before ten more days have passed 
over our Pe, 

«So mach as that? Alas! it is impossible.” 

“‘T am not sure that it is impossible,” said” 
Colonna, still looking at her. 

“No? what do you mean?” , 

“Sit down, my child—here, by my side—and 
I will tell you.” 2% 

She sat down, and he took her hand between 
both of his own, Perhaps her heart t 
for a moment in some’ vague 
what might next be said; but er her 
nor her hand betrayed emotion. — on" 

“There is a young man in this house,” said 
the Italian, ‘‘to whom such a sum as. twénty- 
five thousand pounds would be of less. 


t AS 


ance than a Handful of bajodchi to one of our 
volunteers.” 

‘‘ Mr. Trefalden ?” 

‘Mr. Trefalden. He is worth four or five 
millions.” 


‘‘Yos—I remember. We were talking of it 
at breakfast a few weeks ago.” 

“Wo were; and I i myself at the 
time that I would move heaven and earth to 
gain him over to the cause.” 

‘Tt will not be difficult.” 

‘“‘In the ordinary degree not at all; but we 
must do more than that.” 

‘It is hopeless to dream that he will give us 
twenty-five thousand pounds,” said Miss Colon- 
na, hastily. 

‘TJ mean him to give us a million.” 

‘A million! Are you mad?” 

‘‘T mean him to give us a million—two mill- 
jons—three millions—all he if less 
than all will not suffice to set our Italy free! 
Listen, Olimpia mia; we have been told ‘the 
strange story of this young man’s life. We know 
how pure, and pastoral, and un it has 
been. We find him simple and enth ‘as 
« child—his heart open to every generous im- 
pression—his soul susceptible to every sense of 
beauty. To such a nature all high things are 
possible—with such a nature all that we desire 
may be done. I look upon this youth as the 
destined liberator—as the destined sacrifice !” 

Olimpia sighed and shook her head. 

‘“‘If he were Italian,” she said, “it would be 
easy—and justifiable.” ; 

‘“‘Justifiable!"’ echoed her father, with an 
angry gesture. “In our holy cause all. means 
are justifiable. How often’ miust I repeat’ that 'to 
you, Olimpia ?” oS 

‘Tt is a point, padre mio, on which we can 
never think quite alike,” she regtied, gently. 





‘““No,” he said, “ is not enough. You 
must make him leve you—you must make him 
marry you.” , 

“* Fasher!” 

“Tt is the only certain way to achieve our 
Lice teasky, Suxdanaion, caaipeciany aad sen 

ave a nee, 
nameless sway over the will eed a 
others which has already won hi ar- 
dent spirits to the cause. In a week he will be 
at your feet.” 

‘You ask me to sell myself!” exclaimed Olim- 
pia, with a magnificent scorn upon her lip that 
would have become an offended goddess. 

sp Italy.” “ As 

She clasped her hands together in a wild, pas- 
sionate way, and went over to the window. 

“For Italy,” Colonna, solemnly. 
“For the cause to which I have consecrated 
you, my only child, since the moment when you 
were first laid, smiling, in my arms. For the 
cause in which my own youth and manhood have 
been spent, For the cause in which I should not 
hesitate to go to the stake to-morrow, or to shed 
your heart’s-blood with my own hand.” 

“Thad rather give my heart's-blood than do 
this thing,” said Olimpia, with averted face. 

_“'The martyr may not cheose from what palm 
his bona shal! be severed,” replied her father, 
sternly, 

She made no answer, and for some moments 
they were both silent. Then Colonna spoke 
again. e 

“With money now at our command,” he 
said, ‘success would be certain. Without it, 
aoe but failure awaits us. Twenty-five 
thousand pounds. sudiciousl would uip 
six thousand men; and no Aare p tract | at 
his back Garibaldi would enter Naples in the 
course of a few days. But what he say 
himself?—that whatever is done, must be done 
in the name of Sardinia? In the name of Sar- 
dinia, that gives neither a soldier nor a scadd to,, 
the struggle! In the name of Sardinia, whose 
king dares not countenance our effort, but who 
's ready to reap the fruits of our victories! No, 
ho, Olimpia mia—it is not twenty-five thousand 





eset enaeede. ined 
og hh country ?” 
Ai 









million we should free not 


only the Sicilies but 
ot the 


- Pg ape 

yat one million?” said Miss Colonna, 

: With but one—or two, if two be needed, 
we have two at command. What is one 
laps Wish ieee Sock to thane? Wha: by 


against the honor 


eagerly, ‘‘with a 


he 
; q at the Ca ‘and a Di 
‘hethed ofthe oman normed toa shell do thes 


; 


t 
i, 
cE 
£ 


at last. Her face was very 
‘and the burnished gold of her hair crowned 


id, y. ‘This young 
shall be bought for Italy, if aught 
that I can give will purchase it.” 
= took her in his arms, and kissed her 

1 speaks the true Colonna!” said he. 
**Had my daughter even given her heart to 
some other, I should have expected this conces- 
sion—ay, though he had been the best and brav- 
est of our Italian chivalry; but as it is, I think 
her duty and her love may yet go together.” 
Pepper will put love out of the question,” 

co 


E 


‘* Heaven grant that I maylive to see that day 
when, through thy deed, my Olimpia, our be- 
loved country be free from the shores of the 
Adriatic to the waters of Tarento!” 

‘*‘ Amen,” replied Olimpia, and left the room. 
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pounds that we need. It isa million. With a 


of the remembrance of the have long 
Gnee ucar®'tf ths MOGI UM beunt ye when yorr 
thoughis should be better employed.” 


Anour the year 14 of the Christian era the annual prod- 
uct of 000 ; 


and silver in 

and in 1868 at 

of gold and silver 
obtained from the earth, from the earliest periods to the 
present time, is estimated at $21,272,000,000. 


Few of us are y enough to be the members of an 
unbroken family . Soouer or later death enters the 
healthiest home, and a Christmas or a birthday festival 
seldom comes round without reminding the living of some 
“vanished hand” or voice that is still forever. Now it is 


Tiny whose shrill treble no longer helps to swell the 
merry ; or again it is the patriarch of the flock, 
whose hae ceased to make the chim- 


presence 
ney-corner look sacred. The “fell sergeant” wil! not be 
denied. There may sometimes be an unwonted interval 
in his terrible visite; but the inevitable moment will ar- 
rive when drawn blinds and closed shutters will proclaim 


to our that there is Death in our house. What 
a solemn h falls u those who remain behind, when 
the soul of a friend or relation has departed! 


Even the most careless and light-hearted feel the sacred 


influence of the hour. Silence the chamber where 
the dead man lies, and th: t the whole house the foot 
of the mour~er falls softly, the voice naturally sinks into 


aw r, and, ex in rare cases, we can not bear to 
= with the well-known form now vacant of its spirit. 
love to look in and again at the “old familiar 
face.” We deck the brow with flowers. We delay till the 
latest instant to close the coffin, for it is only then that‘we 
begin really to feel the bitterness of bereavement. At 
length, not in indecorous haste, but when all has been 
done that tenderness or delicacy can suggest, we carry 
forth our sad burden to its grave. A hurried funeral is 
singularly revolting to civilized habits and sensitive dispo- 
sitions. The Jew puts his dead out of sight almost as soon 
as they are cold. He still retains in a northern climate a 
custom which the heat of the East perhaps rendered nec- 
Yet even in the East some tribes seem to have 
been by the same repugnance to speedy seput- 
ture which marks most Christian nations. Herodotus, in- 
deed, tells us a story of certain of the Arabians who never 
buried their dead at all. They placed the bodies of their 
deceased friends within transparent crystal pillars, which 
they afterward carried forth to the cemetery near the 
city. Thus every man became his own tomb -stone. 
Among this people, at any rate, there can have been no 
lying epitapha, 

A Lorrgsy For a Hossanp.—In the Highland parish 
of Abernethy a young man of good figure, character, etc., 
proposes to open a lottery under the fullowing conditions : 
All widows and maidens who have not attained the age of 
thirty-two are invited to buy of him a ticket at the price 
of 10s, After 300 tickets are sold at this figure the draw- 
ing will take There will be only one prize, and it 
will be t of the fortunate lady who wins it to claim 
the young gentleman for her husband, and partake with 
paper re to be derived from the £150 produced by 


t is not possible to be charitable 
Compassionate, but many a man is com- 
passionate t being at all charitable. The fact is 
that charity is @ principle of the human mind, while com- 
passion is only one of our animal instincts. Such a thing 
is observed even in animals, and therefore 


THRE are two things which are often confounded—char- 
compassion, [| 


F 


the parable not only lowered 
of humanity, but even below 
man who, upon seeing a fellow- 
"\into the water, jumps after him without a 
the risk of his own life, does 
many a dog has done the 
coin into a poor wretch's 
that he is not a stick or a stone, but he may 


having fallen in with a 
of barley that a miller —— on the road, first 
own stomach and then walked up to its starving 
distant, called them to 

its lucky discovery. Cer- 
ble element in charity, 


Compassion just yields to the 
word or a gift 
having thus dis- 
case as it was, 
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for the present, but to guard him 
a recurrence of the evil, and to restore him to his 


(Creator has so constituted the human intellect that it can 
by its own action, and by its own action it will 
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can do this; such a 
like a beast of bur- 
other *s thoughts. Nor 
merely of native vigor and 
of all the warriors that weut to the 
the pre-eminence because Nature 
and he carried the largest bow, 
had taught him how to bend it. 
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“Ir Migut us Worss!”—“ Cock-a-dood—Cock-a—I 
can’t crow; it’s w impossible; if I had epirits for it 
this odious yellow stuff they call fog would get into 
my throat and me. No; no more crowing for me, 
alas!” So a dejected-! Cock, as be stood on a 
November » @ heap of ruffled, dingy feathers, on 
the top of a in the back-yard of a 


small house in town. 
The hens, who were natives, went on quietly picking up 
the broken potato thrown out to them, aud took no notice. 
“ Just look at my tail,” he cried to one, as he glanced 
round at his finely-arched feathers that had a week before 
the sun like snow-tlakes; “don't you see how 
itis? And my watties and my comb— 
they were as red as crimson; but my wattles, 1 can see, 
getting yellow, and no doubt my comb is too, What 
a cruel tyranny to bring me from the finest of farm-yards, 
where I was the admiration of so many hens, and where 


my voice be heard the whole — of the village! 
call this climax of oppression and wrong, and my- 
self the greatest of sufferers." 


The hens still pecked away, though he looked at them 
were 2 to contradict him (hens’ 


ttle braver than chickens’), but they 
thought he was no worse off than they were. 

Half offended, the disconsolate Cock was about to de- 
mand from them a confession of his wrongs, when a lark 
in a small cage on the wall began his song, and went 
through it as though he had been mounting on free aud 
Co cies ho giasten of the f, 9 

shyly at him, then huddled e 
himself, then held up his head, and 
and resolute ion; for it 
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ingratitude, we think it will be granted by whoever has 
listened to this strain that there always arises a misgiving 
as to the justice, in the particular instance, of so ¢ weeping 
& censure upon human nature. If we know the complain- 
aut well enough, we shali be conscious of a defective sym- 
pathy. The people who are always scen out ingrati- 
tude are not people to trust without a searc investi. 
gation, because they will uniformly be found self-ab- 
sorbed, puzzled-headed, or in some way incapacitated for 
taking a reasonable and unprejudiced view where their 
affections or interests are concerned ; they are behindhand 
with the rest of the world in their knowledge of them. 
selves and of their standing toward others. They view 
the conduct of others, in any critical case which greatly 
concerns or interests them, A its bearing on themselves 
alone; t'ey can not take in the complicated relations in 
which «1! stand toward the world about them Thus you 
will hear the mist (fab hold rail at the ingrati 
tude of servants, because one on whom she bas bestowed 
much kindness has left her for her own convenience or te 
* better herself." As she talks of her wrongs, she evident. 
ly forgets that the delinquent may have ties quite as strin. 
gent elsewhere, The trusty damsel she misses so sorely 
had perhaps given a quid pro quo in faithful service: or, 
if the complainant was kind, perhaps others had been 
kinder; or she forgets that the kindness bas the set-off of 
many a provocation hard for servant-gitlism to bear. As 
a fact, people are never less pleasant than when they are 
thus denouncing the world—their world, whatever it is. 
We feel implicated in some way; though it is no cencern 
of ours, we find ourselves making common cause with the 
ingrate. The truth is, ingratitude is too serious a charge 
to bring without very grave consideration—without weigh- 
ing all sides of the question There are ungrateful people 
in the world—peopie with the mouths described by the 
old writer as always eating and never saying grace; who 
take whatever any body will give them and never say 
**Thank you;” into whom kindnesses fall as into a dead 
sea; people for whom no man living is the better; people 
who think they have a right to every thing, and only feel 
ill-used when that comes as a gift which should have been 
theirs by ownership, 


He.pers.—We know no set of people who vary more 
among themselves than those who profess to help us. 
‘There is the fussy, fidgety helper, who gives more trouble 
than assistance, whose room is more useful than his com- 
pany, who ix generally in the way, or setting about the 
wrong thing, or undoing what has just been done and put 
aside, moving what ought to be left to stand, leaving what 
ought to be specially moved He does all this with the 
most marked expression and utterance of kindness, eym- 
pathy, and good-nature, saying, “ What shal) I do for 
you? what can I do next?" and all the while adding ten- 
fold to your trouble instead of diminishing it. Again, 
there is the timid helper, who can not be left to do a thing 
by himself, who must be shown how each item and link in 
the performance is to be taken up and joined together: 
who can not, in short, be trusted, pot because you doubt 
him, but because he doubts himeeli When you want any 
thing done, how pleasant it is to put it into some one’s 
hands, saying, “*Thie must be done,” and feel sure that 
in time the result will be obtained, without your having 
been perplexed and run to every momené for directions, 
Again, on.the other hand, there is the helper who rune 
into the opposite extreme. You say you want sueb and 
such a thing done, and before you have time to explain 
yourself he rushes off to » conclusion, and perhaps com. 
mits you to an additional load of trouble and anxiety by 
the rash way in which he sets about it. Again, there ie 
the capricious helper, who puts his hand to the plow and 
looks back, who throws up in the full ewing and progress 
of work, who gives up suddenly like the whee! of « coach 
which comes off while it is going at full epeea There is 
also the criticising helper. who joins in any work, but 
mainly to carry out his own views and schemes: whe 
moves, as it were, in a little independent circle within a 
large one: who questions the directions he receives, and 
twists the regulations of his society to suit his own pur- 
pose; who makes many conditions: who can aot bear this, 
can not bear thas, can pot get on with such « colleague, is 
always telling the chief that such and such things are 
wrong, that such and such men are doing their work the 
wrong way; who, in fact, gives more advice than assi-t- 
ance, and pulls the matter one side quite as much as he 
pushes or draws it along the road it has tog. He is ve 
active and energetic, but hie exertions are ali oue-«ided, 
and it requires the care of the master or the balance of 
some opposite influence to hinder the overtura of the thing 
in hand. Now such help as thie 2 of course oking, 
for there is a epice of earnest independence in it which 
very infectious, and such # helper sometimes, after doing 
all the mischief that he can, leaves the concern with the 
credit of a martyr, who would have set every thing right 
if he had not had cold water thrown on him, and been hin- 
dered in having his own way. There ie aguin the frag- 
mentary, intermittent helper, who is never to be depended 
on, who helps you when the humor takes bim, but you 
can't tell w these happy occasions will come round; 
who keeps the person he professes to help in the alternate 
moods of expectation and disappointment. There are 
many other kind of helpers. There is the nominal: when 
a man says he can give only his name, as if he did not 
think that one of the most precious of his possessions, or 
the man who offers his good wishes and then stops. No 
doubt those who have learned the power and value of 
ney bate ae to get good wishes, mere uaked good wien, 

ut they would be more gratified if good deeds came at the 
back of them. 


Reapexs.—Readers may be divided into four classes, 
The first may be compared to an bour-glass, their reading 
being as the sand; it runs in and runs out, and leaves net 
a vestige behind. A second class resembles » ;\nge, which 
imbibes every thing, and returns it nearly iu .¢ same 
state, only a little dirtier. A third class ie like « jelly 
bag, which allows every thing that is pure to pase away, 
and retains only the refuse and dregs. ‘The fourth ciass 
may be com: to the slave in the diamond mines of 
Golconda, who, casting aside all that ie worthless, pre 
serves only the pure gems. 

Ipgan CurisTiantry.—There is but one example of a 
religion which is not naturally weakened by civilization, 
and that example is Christianity. In al! other cases the 
decay of dogmatic conceptions is tantamount to s complete 
annihilation of the ~— ; tor although there may be 
imperishable elements of moral truth mingled with thosq, 
conceptions, they have nothing divtinctive or peculiar. 
The moral truths coalesce with new systema, the men 
who uttered them take their places with many others in 
the great pantheon of history, and the religion, having 
discharged its functions, is spent and withered. But the 
great characteristic of Christianity, and the t moral 
proof of its divinity, is that it has been the main source of 
the moral development of Europe, and that it hins dis- 
charged this office not so much by the inculcation of a 
system of ethics, however pure, ph the assimilating and 
attractive influence of a pertect id The moral progress 
of mankind can never cease to be distinctively and intener« 
ly Christian as long as it consists of a gradual approxima 
tion to the character of the Christian Founder There is, 
indeed, nothing more wonderful inf the hixtovy of the hn. 
man race than the way in which that iden! has traver-ed 
the lapse of ages, acquiring a new stren. sh an) beauty 
with each advance of civilization, and in ising ‘w beu-ti- 
cent influence into every sphere of thou sit and action. 
At first men sought to grasp by minute dogmatic defiui 
tions the di they felt. The controversies of the 
Homoousians or Monophysites ur Nestorians or Patripas- 
sians, and many others whose very ' “mes now sound 
strange and remote, then filled the Ch-ch. Then came 
the of visible representations. 4 ae haudkerchief 
of Veronica, the portrait of Edessa, th > erncifix of Nicode- 
mus, the paintings of St. Luke, he cage traced by +n 
angel's hand, which is still venerate tthe Lateran, the 
countless visions narrated by thee ais, show the eager- 
ness with which men sought to real... as a palpable ant 
living their ideal. This sp was followed , A at 
of w 


of «a «ude and hie follow - 
ers. Yet more and more, wi 





advapring years, the moral 
ideal stood out from all dogmatic vo: ceptions, its divinity 
was by its perfection, ané |. ir nu exaggeration to 
say that at n former period wie +0 powerful, or so uni- 
versally as at proceit. This ie » phenome- 
non al her auique in history; ond to those who reorg- 
nize in the h type of exceilences the highest revein- 
tion of the Deily, its mporisuce is wo manifest Lo be oven 
looked. 
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THE SOLDIERS’ HOME IN HOW- 
ARD STREET, NEW. YORK. 


Tue State and City of New York have done 
themselves great credit in the establishment and 
maintenance of an institution so beneficial to sol- 
diers as is the Soldiers’ Home 
in Howard Street. .The ob- 
ject of the institution is to 


ing the time which they may 
for any cause be detained in 
the city on their way home. 
Here the weary are refreshed, 
the hungry fed, and the sick 
cared for; and the existence 
of such a home removes the 
soldier from many of the dis- 
comforts as well as tempta- 
tions to whieh he might oth- 
erwise be subject. The dépit 
in Howard Street is under the 
superintendence of Colonel 
Vincent Cotrer, who has 
won for himself the respect 
and love of our citizens for” 
his past efforts in behalf of 
freedmen. He and his as- 
tistants are continually em- 
ployed in the daties of their 
kind office. The building 
provided for the entertain- 
ment of soldiers is spacious 
and comfortable, and is taste- 
fully arranged. It provides 
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DINNER AT 'TH® SOLDIERS’ HOME, HOWARD STREET, NEW YORK ~ 
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COLONEL COLYER DISTRIBUTING BERRIES TO THE 


a good number of sleeping-rooms, a dining-hall, and 
an excellent library and reading-room. A portion 
of the latter is shown in one of the accompanying 
illustrations. This room is decorated with flowers, 
and opportunities are afforded for writing to those 
desiring them. 
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Colonel Coirrr, however, does not confine him- 
self to the soldiers who come to him. When they 
arrive at the Battery they find him waiting for 
them, and if they are only detained for an hour or 
two at the Battery they are sure to come in for 
some of the good things in the Colonel's store of 


FIRST NEW YORK CAVALRY ON THE BATTERY. 


fruit or berries. Nor are these good offices confined 
to the soldiers of this State ; those on their way te 
the Eastern States are also included within Colonel 
Cotyer's beneficent provisions. Aa the funds of 
the institution are not over ample for their purpose, 
it may not be out of place to suggest to our readers 
: that contributions in this di- 
paneer rection will increase the num- 
gue ber of benefits so richly de- 
served by our brave soldiers. 
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FORT SUMTER. 


From an accurate photo- 
graph we are able, on page 
460, to present our readers 
with the most perfect and ex- 
tensive interior view of Fort 
Sumter which has yet been 
published. The Fort came 
into our possession, with the 
city of Charleston, on the 18th 
of February, 1865. 

Fort Sumter is probably, 
taken in connection with the 
adjacent works, the strongest 
fortification in the world. 
After its walls were com- 
pletely crumbled by our shells 
it was stronger than when, in 
1861, it received the fire of the 
rebel batteries. The more it 
was battered the stronger it 
became. The picture which 
we give of the interior of 
the Fort displays the great 





READING AND WRITING ROOM AND LIBRARY, AT THE SOLDIERS' HOME, HOWARD STREET. 
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strength of the work. When it was repossessed by 
our forces, it was not taken by assault, as Forts 
Fisher and M‘Allister were, but by strategy. What 
Sherman found in his front gave way, and what he 
left behind him suffered collapse. When he left 
Fort Sumter in his rear, that work fell without a 


blow. 
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THE POTOMAC—1861. 


Tux light of stars shook through the trees, 
The large-eyed moon looked o’er the lawn, 
O day, I said, delay thy dawn! 

A little whisper stirred the breeze. 


A frightened bird thrilled through the place, 
A dead leaf fell at my still feet, 
And my wild heart, oh loud it beat! 

He read my answer in my face. 


All night across the moonlit land, 
Far southward, where the river runs, 
I heard the booming of their guns, 
While in his own he held my hand. 


Trust God, oh little heart! he said, 
And galloped forth into the light; 
That day he rode into the fight, 

And there they shot my lover dead. 


My stricken soul rose from the dust, ; 
And pushed rebellious hands toward God ; 
I will not to the earth be trod, 

Thou art nor wise, nor good, nor just! 


And thus it was not sanctified— 
My sorrow—and when I did pray: 
My end, O God! no more delay, 
Now take me to him, Lord, I cried. 


One night I dreamed, and he stood by, 
Clothed, .angel-wise, in love and light. 
I durst not touch his robes of white, 
He chid me with his pitying eye. 


Only that look, nor any word, 
And I had learned, not all too late, 
Had learned to live, and work, and wait, 
And my dead faith to life was stirred. 


©h well I knew that not for me 
Were robe of white, the palm, the crown, 
Till I more worthy them had grown, 
Had earned, like him, euthanasy! 


Nor sitting still with folded palms, 
To nurse my grief through the long years, 
But reading through my bitter tears 
Strange mockery in the eternal psalms; 


In some far circle from the throne 
Content if I, at last, may stand, 
He holding in his own my hand, 

And our two voices making one— 


@ne voice of praise, prevailing thence 
Unto the Lamb upon the Hill— 
The far-off memory of ill, 

Crowning the long, long recompense. 





Do ror Waste your Money buying any of the 
numerous worthless articles called Gotp Pxrns, 
which have flooded the market for the last few 
years, when at lower prices you can get pens which 
are acknowledged to be the Best iv THE WORLD. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt Imrrarion, even to 
the advertisement. If you want the full value of 
your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Mrs. Grundy 


IS READY. 
For Sale Everywhere. 


Prio®. .ivasseaytvaces Fifteen Cents a Number. 
Subscription.......Seven Dollars a Year. 





Address 
Mrs. Grundy, 


182 Nassau Street, New York. 


MATILDA TOOTS; 


or, 
YOU SHOULD HAVE SEEN HFR BOOTS. 
New comic song, 85c. Have you seen her lately ? com- 
ic, 85c. ‘She Sleeps, though not a Star,” serenade, 35c. 
Mailed fre. FREDERICK BLUME, 208 Bowery. 








j ADIES, inclose One Dollar to Dr. Dz Mownrror, 420 
4.4 Pennsylvania Ave., Washington, D.C., and he will 
send you.a receipt which he guarantees will totally remove 
all Eruptions, Tan, end Freckies from the skin, giving 
yous fair and healtby complexion. 


The Arcana Watch. 


LADIES’ SIZE, $25. GENT'S SIZE, $25. 
Elegant as an 38-carat Gold Watch. First-class Time- 


keepers, Seat by mail, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
Pye aay Wili sell for three times their cost. 


GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CU., Sole Importers, 
No. 15 Maiden Lane, York. 


MASON’S HAIR DYE, 


‘The beet in the market. For sale by Damas Barnes & 
Ce, New York. Surtaztes & Reewus, Boston, Mass, 
@eneral Agente. 











J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 





100,000 iia 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY. 
PENS, SRACELETS, LOC RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000 


3 
To be sold for ONE DOLLAR without regard to 
oak a sald Doe OE BOE SE nae 
to get. Send 25 cente for a which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time 
our C r, containing full list and particulars; 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO, 


208 Broadway, New York. 





ATTENTION! 
OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS. 





BOUND VOLUMES 
Harper's Weekly, 


From the commencement, will be sent to 
the United States, free of carriage, upom 
price, viz.: 


Cloth Binding 
Half Morocco .......+.+++-- it 








commission, allowed. Illustrated 
Address SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 
A MONTH! I want agents where, 
$70 at $70 a Month, expenses torecll Fifteen 
Articles, the bestselling »ver offered. particulars free. 
Address Oris Tt. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 








Employment Tour own Homes. 
Thousands can re... . wuundred dollars weekly. No 
utensils required exeept chose found in every household ; 
profits 100 per cent.; demand staple as flour. It is the 
i sent on re- 


f two stamps for 
MUNRO BROWN, No. 74 Bleecker Street, New York. 


AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 


An Invention urgently needed by every body, or sam: 
sant free by mail for 60 eta.» which retells for as catty’ bp 
R. L. WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. ¥. 


SOMETHING NEW, 
OF INTEREST TO ALL. Inoioss Tuer Rep Stamps, 
AND SEND FOR CIRCULAR, TO 
H. 8. GREER, Artist, 46 John Street, New York. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR OLDIBRS 
At Baltimore, Washington, — occupied 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broadway. charged low rates, 

















Liver, . 


Mr. 
brated prescription, which is curing thousands of cases 
throughout the civilized world. Address H. BENNETT, 
24 Ann Street, New York, 


WHISKERS, or No Charge. 








THROUGH THE SOUTHERN 8sTATES 
Is contained in Part 53 of the 


REBELLION RECORD. 


From certified copies of the official Reports from the 
original files in the Adjutant-General's Office at Wash- 
ington. With Portrait of Major-General W.T. Sherman. 

Pator 60 Cents. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 








10c. 


Jewel: 


10c. 100. 


certificate sent for 10 cents. Address 
‘ORWARDING AGENCY COMPANY, 
58 Liberty Street, New York City. 


Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 
Price 75 
apd he Bureien & Rogers, Boston, 


DR. GLOVER’S LEVER TRUSS re 
tains and cures more ruptures than any 
other. It gives perfect ease and comfort. 


Elastic 
es, &c. No. 4 ANN STREET. Potabhiched | pee 


Printing-Presses for Sale. - 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price $3500. 
Also one Adams Press, 26x40, $2000. 
Apply to HARPER & BROTHERS, 829 Pearl St., N.Y. 


10c. 




















CONSTITUTION 


LIFE SYRUP, 


WITH THE COMPOUND CONCENTRATED FLUID 
EXTRACT OF VALUABLE MEDICINAL 


ROOTS AND HERBS. 


2 errr 

Constitution Life Syrup 

HAS PRODUCED A REVOLUTION IN MEDICINE. 

ee « 

What almost incredible is that diseases 
; and we invite the 





is emphatically the Great Life-giving Power. 
DYSPEPSIA. a2 
INDIGESTION, 4? STOMACH, FLATULENCE, 


[ARTHRITIS], LUMBAGO, NEURALGIA, SOLATICA, GOUT, 


TIC DOLOUREAUX. 


If there is any disease in which the Conerrrution Lirs 
eh ee a 
most 


Syrup isa 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
from all the evil effects of 


Purges the system. 
Mencury, removing the 








As a General Blood- 





NEW YORE. 


PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE. SIX BOTTLES FOR $j 


527” Sent by Express to al? parts of the Country. 
MORGAN & ALLEN, 


WHOLESALE ®RUGGISTS, AGENTS, 
No. 46 Clif' Street, New York. 


EBYSIPELAS, 


This taint (@EREDIT. 
unsold cieetge in ty eivumeneeinnaeeanen eaeraaae 
TISM. 





the Lirz Syzur 


= 
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PIRST PREMIUM 


Patented 18, 1862; Im: miele June 
1068 The elobtaied PAMILY GEM SEWING Ma’ 
CHINE, s most wonderful and elegantly-constructed Noy. 

uses 

















“A BONA FIDE NOVEL, WRIT- 
TEN TO AMUSE.” 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor, 
Publish this Day : 
DENIS DONNE. 
4 NOVEL. 

Br ANNIE THOMAS, 

‘Author of “On Guard” and “ Theo Leigh.” 
Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 


OPINIONS OF THE BYGLIGH PRESS. 
The author invaded a portion of Miss Braddon's own 


stowed upon “Denis Donne.” It is a bona fide novel, 
written to amuse. There is first-rate ability in the de- 
velopment of the woman's character. There is first-rate 
ability in the fencing and finesse between the two women. 
The plot of the story is original, clever, and interesting. 
Miss Thomas need not have either doubt or fear as to the 
place which will be awarded her among our modern nov- 
eliste.— Morning Post. 
There are three episodes, at least, in these volumes which 
Miss Thomas should guard most jealously, for there is the 
material of an excellent comedy in each of them... It is 
clever, with a cleverness which sometimes suggests real 
genius, full of dashing analysis and admirably-contrived 
scenes....We can safely recommend “ Denis Donne.”— 


Spectator. 

It is pleasant to have a book from the hands of a lady 
novelist without the usual complement of dungeons and 
draw-wells, bombast and bigamy. More than this, Mise 
Thomas displays an even vigor of diction which few of ber 
sex poasesn— Atheneum. 

Mr. Anthony Trollope could not more vividly photograph 
the modern English ecclesiastic. Heartily pleased will 
most readers be with “ Denis Donne ;" its characters, nen 
and women whom every body has met, are drawn with won- 





“ Denis Donne” is one of the cleverest novels we have 
met with for sometime. It is crowded with clever pas- 
sages. Miss ‘Thomas wil!, we think, rank high among that 
class of novelists of whom Miss Evans (@eorge Hiiet) 
the first. Reader. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have Just Published, 
ver! 1. 
THEO LEIGH. Avorrz Taomas, Author ef “ Denis 
Donne.” EE in 


2 
ON GUARD. Annte Tsomas, Author ef “Theo 
Leigh” and “Decis Doone.” 8vo, Paper, 60 cents. 
8 
BELIAL. A Novel. Svo, Paper, 50 cents. 

4 
MISS MACKENZIE. By Anruony Trotiors. Author 
of “ Rachel Ray,” “* Dector Thorne,” “Orley Farm," 
“The Small House at Allington,” &e., dec. 8vo, Pa- 
per, 50 cents. 


6. 
NAPOLEON'S LIFE OF CASAR. The History of Ju- 
lius Cesar. By His Imperial Majesty Narozzon III. 
Margins, on Superfine Cs ath 
on 7 
and Colored Maps. 490 pp., Svo, Cloth, $2 50. (This 
ie the only Edition with the Mape.) 


6. 
ASON OF THE SOIL. 8vo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 


DR. SMITH’S SMALLER HISTORY OF ROME. A 
Smaller of Rome, from the Earliest Times to 


v. CENTRAL ‘A. Travels in Central 
Asia. the Account of a Journey from Teheran 
across the on Eastern Shore of 
the ’ to Bokhbara, Semeruend, pes" 
% By Amuamivs V. 

4 and Woodcuts. 8vo, Cloth, $3 75. 

2 SE ate IL Paes. 
Lz ; yveners Hau" The House 
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United States 


7.30 LOAN, 


THIRD SERIES, 
$20,000,000. 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the un- 
dcraigned, the General Subscription Agent for the sale of 
United states Securities, offers to the public the third se- 
ries of Treasury Notes, bearing seven and three-tenths per 
cent. interest per annum, known as the 


730 LOAN. 


These notes are issued under date of July 15, 1965, and 
are payable three years from that date in currency, or are 
convertibleat the option of the holder into 


U. 8. 6-20 Six per Cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These Bonds are now worth a handsome premium, and 
are exempt, as are all the Government Bonds, from State, 
Cvunty, and Municipal tawation, which adds from one to 
three per cent. per annum to their value, according to the 
rate levied upon other property. The interest is payable 
semi-annually by eoupons attached to each note, which 
may be cut off and sold to any bank or banker. 


The interest at 7.30 per cent. amounts 
to 

One cent per day on a $50 note. 

Two cents per day on a $100 note. 

Ten cents per day on a $500 note. 

Twenty cts. per day on a $1000 note. 

One dollar per day on a $5000 note. 


Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 
furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 

The Notes of this Third Series are preeisely similar in 
form and privileges to the Seven-Thirties already sold, 
except that the Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent,, instead of 
seven and three-tenths in earrency. Subscribers will de- 
duct the interest in currency up te July 15, at the time 
when they subscribe. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this THIRD 
SERIES affects only the matter of interest. The payment 
in gold, if made, will be equivalent to the currency inter- 
est of the higher rate. 

The return to spesie payments, in the event of whieh 
only will the optien to pay interest fn géld be availed of, 
would so reduce and equalize priees that purchases made 
with six per cent. in geld would be fully equal to those 
made with seven and three-tenths per cent. im currency. 
This is 

The Only Loan in Market 
Now offered by the Goverument; and its superier ad- 
vantages make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 

Less than $280,000,000 of the Loan authorised by Con-— 
gress are now on the market. This amount, at the rut. 
at which it is being absorbed, will all be subseribed for 
within sixty days, when the notes will undoubtedly eom-— 
mand a premium, as has uniformly been the case on clos- 
ting the subseriptions to other Leans. 

In order that eitisens of every tewn and section of the 
country may be afforded facilities for taking the Lean, 
the Netional Banks, State Banks, and Private Backers 
threughout the country have generally agreed to receive 
subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select their own 
agents, in whom they have eonfidenes, and who only are 
to be responsible fer the delivery of the notes for whieh 


they receive erders. 
JAY COOKE. 
Sumpsox(PTion AGENT, 
No. 114 South Third Street, 
May 15, 1865. PHILADELPHIA. 


To Beautify the Complexion 
USE SHULT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “Enamel” will remove the ee oe 


Freckles, Pimples, Moth 
four to six days. It whitens the skin , and 
pr wp hele eee gm 
ho en ans one without to skin. 
No toilet is complete t it. Price mail, sealed 
and postpaid, 50 cents. Address 

C. F, SHULTS, 285 River St., Troy, N. Y. 














How to Make 
Monthly for July, Price 20c. 28 N. 6th St, Philadelphia. 


Remarkable Cure of Stiff Knee by 
Alicock’s Porous Plasters. 


How many persona, from stepping on a piece of orange- 
peel, have been lamed for life. A case which might live 
been of this kind has just been brought to our notice. A 
gentleman, frem placing the heel of his boot on a piece 
#f orange-peel, was suddenly thrown down, and violently 
*prained his knee. He was six months confined to the 
house, though he had the best medical advice. As a last 
resort a very eminent physician was called in to eee if any 
thing more could be done. After examination he said, 
“My opinion is, your knee will never be bent again.” 
He recommended that the whole leg and knee should be 
enensed in a plaster of Paris bandage, which would ac- 
selerate the permanent stiffening of the knee, and said, 
“The sooner it was done the better.” But the patient, be- 
fore trying this application, and having « stiff knee for 
life, enveloped it in our Porous Plasters, and in less than 
two months his knee was perfectly cured. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS are sold st 2 cents per box, 
*nveloped in full directions. Purehase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the bor. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 
NEW YORK. 
For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 











. See Cardéners | 
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HARPER'S W. WEEELY. 
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Our whole stock of Imported Watches, being of and 
novel designs, are now offered at reduced Single 
Watches rates. 

sais naeaned, Tersed Grams Gena See 
Rich Turned Centre, Carved Balance Bridge, 

| PUI Plaie Jeweled Mosomente, cajumed mane 
lator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hands, ar 4 Fine Enameled White 
Dial, a serviceable article in running order, Key, 
Case, etc., and a Gent's Hawpsome Vest Caary 
and a beau! Mrviatours Gotp Locxsr, to match, with 
by mal to ay ph te tyr eouy roy 10 
army or coun 0. 

A Mus Savas Wason, exvecially edceld Granny 
pM ag ig moder 
above, with 5 ete., complete, and Gent's Vest 
Chain, Case Locket, ete. Sent by mail 
to any of the army or country for only $8. 

The Imperial Watch, 

@ Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
oes S besntifid and corral working Tame 
to its a epee Dye ko 4 
M an accurately adjusted Mariner's Compass 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi. 
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ppd PS ae eetnneny Delay wade) of Fer 
of Eminent Americans, : 
jor-Generala 650 Statesmen, 

fo Brig" Gerern io Other Omen 180 Divines 

275 Colenela, 76 Navy Officers, 126 Authors, 

40 Artiste 1s 60 Prominent Women, 

2,000 Copies of Works of Art. 

including a of the most yy Engrevings, 
An order for One from our Catalogue will be 
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To BOOK AGENTS anp CANVASSERS, axp PERSONS 
DESIRING LUCRATIVE EMPLOYMENT. 


The Pictorial History 
THE WAR FOR THE UNION. 


By MRS. ANN 8. STEPHENS. 


STEPHENS. 
Districts to canvass must apply at once. 
AMIN W. HITCHCOCK, 
14 Chambers Street, New York. 


THE COTTAGE PRINTING-PRESS 















without delay, and at a 
print hand-bills, circulars, 


and men, yet to country merchants and 
Cansei invention, furnishing not only 
but the cheapest method of adv and increas- 

ing one’s business. With each press we if 
the necessary type, ink, é&c., for the execution of 


kind of 
tory tceptatie prwnt ean be made to youth thas 


one of these t combines lucrative em- 

to compose, to alte bone ‘There tn bet. 
no 

ter school for man than the 

such a thing as iitersee Gong eee aaa 


man, and other foreign languages. Circular sent free. 
sheets of type, cuts, &c., 10 cents. 
PRICES : 
eT ae Bn mS 
bed “ 8 hs i epeendacee 60 00 
“ “4 See es ee 90 00 
“ “6 i ae 125 00 


ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 
JOSEPH WATSON, Aczwt, 
26 Aun Street, New York. 








A Sample of Prof. ROBB’S 
CURLIQUE will be sent free to any The ue 
will curl the test hair on the first with- 


with stamp, Prof. B. H. ROBB, 


TO THE LADIES. _ 











the application, into or wa 
ive curls. Sent to any address on of $1 Ad. 
dress THE HENDERTO @ CO., 


Box 53651, New York Post-Office. 


1 HOOK SET NEW 
PATENT 
SNAP 
boys. 














weeks, or money 
paid, for 50 cents, Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


WHISKERS 


AND 


MUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five we-ks by using Dr. Sevigne’s 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE, 
The most wonderful discovery in modern science, acti 








Names of all purchasers will be registered, and if entire 
Peay ee agg rn penitent 


BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Cuemtsts, 
Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Sole Agents for U. 8. 
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EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIMEKEEPER. 


ONE DOLLAR BACH. 
; PATENT APPLIED FOR. 
An exact and mevias.e Pocket Tucexxzres for the 


Tixe 

More truthful than the most costly and elaborate time. 
keepers of ancient or modern manufacture. It requires 
NO KEY or windini; up; NEVER RUNS DOWN, and can nev- 
er be too fast or too slow. It is a most remarkable article, 
and just introduced into this country from Europe, where 
it is secured by Rovat. Lerrens Parent. Price fer a 
single one, with fancy or plain white diai, in gold or silver 
= Sent to eny part of the country, iree 

Ny. DELAMERE & 2 ed 
J. W. & ©O., Sour Pro: 
204-296 


PRIETORS, 
Broadway, New York. 


EMPLOYMENT 


Returned Soldiers and all Others. 
AGENTS WANTED. 














The Arrandale (reat Gift Appropriation. 


Oar ts are making from Five to Thirty Dollars per 
oo need more. Late invoices from Europe 
stock to over One Million Dollara A 


thirty, and you will see what you 
are entitled to; or send a 8 cent stamp for cur terms to 
i 


Agents, which are of the most liberal kind its are 
— with watehes free in addition os cebaen 
‘ow is your time 


ABRANDALE & OO, 
No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
—- =e 


PERISTALTIC LOZENGES 
COSTIVENESS PILES 


DY SPEPS1A.. HEADACHE 








never require increase 
of inailed by inelosing the 
. N & ©O., Proprie- 





Derteiing $1 25; 80 pictu: 150. Sem 
Poerrar. .C. WEM 88, 515 Broudway, ‘ew York. 


1 50 A MONTH aa gh DischarcEep SoLpi ERs, 
and others, with STENCIL TOULS. Don't 
fail to send for our free ——— 
ulars. Address 8. M. SPENCER, Brat ’, Vt. 
1000 AGENTS, both alan | aes can have 
steady em t pay. terms 
send stamp to 3. W. STEPHENS. 200 way, N. ¥. 


The Great New England Remedy. 


DR. J, W. POLAND'S 











Agents for the West; Pe- 
tre F. Komero, Havana, 
agent for Cuba. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 








FOR JULY, 1865. 
TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year . . s+ sw os #4 00 
Extra L Club of Five Sup. 
- pony Pt for $90 90. 


Hazrer’s Macazine and Hanren’s Weex xr, together, 
one year, $8 00. 


for 
low rates: eno quests of @ Seas com Ranier, 095; one 
to be than that of any similar 
———_ “_— 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pus.isrers 
Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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WHAT SENSATION HAS COME TO AT LAST. 


Mamma. ‘Tell you a pretty story ? Well, what shall it be?” 
Smact Cup. “About a nice ‘ittle girl who has murdered her Papa and Mamma, and all her ’ittle Brothers and Sisters!” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,) 
New York. 


Collections made, with quick returns. 

Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 
Bonds and Gold will receive our PERsonaL attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 


FISK & HATCH, 


Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 


No. 5 Nassau Street, New York. 
(Continental Bank Building, near Wall Street.) 


SCHUYLER, HARTLEY, GRAHAM & CO,, 


DEALERS r FIRE-ARMS, AND MILITARY 
ND FANCY GOoDs, 
BREECH- LoabIne REVOLVERS, RIFLES, AND 
SPORTING GUNS. e 
AMMUNITION TO CORRESPOND. 
19 MAIDEN LANE anp 23 JOHN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


~ STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE WAR, 
OBTAINED AT GREAT EXPENSE, AND FORMING 


A COMPLETE PHoTocRaPHic LlisTOKY 
OF THB GREAT UNION CONTEST. 











Bull Run, Duich Gap, Strawberry Plain, 
Yorktown, Pontoon Trains, Deep Botton, 
Gettysburg, Haaover Junction, Belle Plain, 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mount’n, Monitors, 
Savage Station, Chickahominy, Chattanooga, 
Fredericksburg, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
Fairfax, Nashville, Atlanta, 
Richmond, Charleston, Mobile, 
Petersburg, &e., &e. &e., 

&e., &e. 


Every body is interested in these memorable scenes. Just 

published by E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 

: 501 Broadway, New York. 
Catalogue se sent on receipt of stamp. 


CRD 


Without Spectacles, Doctor, or —— Pamphiet 
mailed, free, on receipt of ten cents. 
Lk. B. FOOTE, M D., 1130 Broedway, i New York. 








CARPET WARP, 


FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 
Wrapping Twine made of Paper. 


Twines and pein H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 
SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stomaocu. Ruxumatism, Dropsy, &c. 
Price Ong Doxtuar. For sale by D. Barnes & Co., New 
York. Burizicu & Rogers, Boston, Mass., General 
Agents. 


Try Ward one Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS 


AT ALLCENTS FURNISHING STORES. 











T dot 1 > 
! PEGUP SURLICU a 


N? 387. BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 








LAWRENCE, BALDWIN, & CO., 


BANKERS AND BROKERS, 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York. 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 


And other stocks, bonds, &c. ,bought and sold on commission. 





z Wrrr C. Lawzence, Member N. Y. Stock Exchange. 
IMEON BALDWIN, JR., Member N. Y, Petroleum and Min- 
ing Boards. 


Cyrus J. LAWRENCE. Ws. A Hatstep. 


PURE WATER. 


Office of the DIAPHRAGM FILTER at M‘KENZIE & 
CO.'S plumbing establishment, 35 West Fourth Street, 
corner of Greene. 

The Diaphragm Filter, as an invention, is regarded by 
the leading plumbers of this city, and generally by profes- 
sional and scientific gentlemen, as the inmost simple, dura- 
ble, and efficient Smee for the purification of water 
under pressure, as been awarded two gold and three 
silver medals by the American and Maryland Institutes 
and by the Massachusetts Mechanics Charitable Associa- 
tion, and § proved of by our most eminent chemist (with 

prov: 


The Diaphragm Filter, manufactured by ALEXANDER 
M‘KENZIE, 305 Fourth St., is the kind of porous filter to 
which I alluded in my recent report to the Croton Board. 
I consider the artificial sandstone which constitutes the 
filtering medium to be an excellent article for the pur- 
pose. The instrument is 5 me durable, and requires to 
be reversed occasionally to insure its action. 

JAMES B. CHILTON, M.D., Chemist. 

New York, April 25, 1962. 

















* price.” supplied. Britos 
and | aS 78 Nassau St., 


ARMY and N AVY AGENCY. | 
a Bounties, Pay, ohne og with all 

cla! he arm navy promptly procu 

dence promptly saswerel. 7 Brown Go, 2Park Pce,. N.Y. 


Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 














LAUCK’S HAIR-DYE. 
INSTANTANEOUS, PERMANENT, and HARMLESS. 
Softeas the hair. beaten we |. Is easily 
ms aes and $5 Packages. Sam- 


PesOtN LAUG N LAUCK Ha Swe Dre Mas - ARR 
IR- UF. 
54 Great Jones Street, New York. 





THE BO MICROSCOPE, 
M yey yt gee des — 


agn’ 
erywhere for §@ Cente, on Tunzz ror $3 00, 
Address F, C, BOWEN, Box ral Mass. 














SOLD BY. ALL DRUGGISTS AND PERFUMERS. 


PARLOR ORGANS. 


Chureh Organ, Harmoniums, School Organs, and Me- 
lodeons. We have just completed improvements which ren- 
der our instruments far superior to any manufactured. ‘The 
Parlor Organ, with new combination swell, no person 
should be without, Send we. 

CARHART, NEEDHAM & €O., 9T Hast 4 WY. 











VERMILYE & CO, 
BANKERS, 
No, 44 Wall Street, New York, 
Government Loan Agents, 


KEEP ON HAND, FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY, 
ALL ISSUES OF 


7.30 Treasury Notes, 


OF ALL DENOMINATIONS. 


We BUY and SELL all classes of GOVERNMENT 
SECURITIES at market rates. ORDERS from BANKS 
and BANKERS executed on favorable terms. 

VBERMILYE & CO. 


BATHING SUITS 
LADIES AND. GENTLEMEN. 
SHIRTS, 
Furnishing Goods, 
GENTLEMEN'S UNDERWEAR. 


DEVLIN & CO., 
Broadway, Corner Grand St. 
Broadway, Corner Warren St. 





WARD & CO, 


Bankers, No. 54 Wall St., New York, 


U. S. 7-30 Loan. 


STOCKS, BONDS, AND GOLD 
BovenuTt anp SoLp on Commission. 


See What 
Mrs. Grundy Says 
This Week. 
For Sale Everywhere. 
BENEDICT’S TIME, 


No. 171 BROADWAY, Cor. COURTLANDT sT., N.Y. 


TO SOLDIERS. 
AMERICAN (Waltham) WATCHES. 


Let every soldier before he returns home provide him- 
self with an AMERICAN WATCH; no better use can be 
of money than to invest it in one of these durable 
band accurate time-pieces. It is a kind of property that 
constantly returns good interest, and its money value is so 
well known that a pocket full of silver dollars wouldn't be 
as useful. For sale and warranted by 
BENEDICT BROTHERS, 
Keepers of the City Time. and Agents for the sale of the 
American (Waltham) Watclies. 


JEWELRY AND SILVER WARE. 


The People’s Pen Co, 


OFFICE 62 WILLIAM STREET, New Yorx, 
Offer at Retail 109,000 boxes 


SUPERIOR STEEL PENS, 


With a Grrr to every Purchaser worth from 


80 Cents to $5000. 
By Mail, free, on receipt of $1 50, 

No. 1. Business Pen. 2. Popular l’en. 8, Ladics’ len, 
Send stamps for circular, and learn how and why 
they give such valuable presents. 

Cc. C. NEWHOUSE, Actuary, 

















TRADE 
aUVW 





Or THE 


MAGIC RUFFLE COMPANY, 


To be found on each box and each piece of GENUINE 
MAGIC RUFFLE. All other goods, of whatever name, 
not having this mark, are worthless imitations and in- 
fringements on the patents of the Magic Ruffle Company. 
The GENUINE MAGIC RUFFLES are full six yards in 
each piece, are 7" ae of the best material, und give 
perfect zatisfacti of the Company, 
No. 95 Chambers Street, New York. 
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JUST THE THING 
TO WEAR WITH 
PAPER COLLARS. 
MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., Acznts, 
9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston. 








Itch! ! Itch! 
SCRATCH! SCRA ! SCRA’ ! 
Ne hag ——rg eg On eee 
L CURE THE ITcH In 48 HOUR 
Also pate. ; SALT RHEUM. ULCERS, S CHILRLAINS, 
and all ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN. Price 50 cents. 
Por sale by all Druggists. 
By sending 60 cents to WEEKS & POTTER, Sole 
Agents, 170 Washington St., Boston, it will be forwarded 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the United States. 


TICKS, SCAB, VERMIN. 


Sh SheenWashTob )aceol 


Should be used by all Farmers on their 
SHEEP, ANIMALS, AND PLANTS. 
JAS. F. LEVIN, Agent South Down Co., 


For sale in New'York by R. H. ALLEN & CO., 189, 191 
Water St.; DUDLEY & STAFFORD, 69 Beekman "St. ; 

HAINES. & PELL, 27 Courtlandt St. ; ; and GRIFFING, 
BROTHER ¢ CO., 58 and 60 Courtland St. 


PATENT EXPANDED 











STAR COLLAR 


HE U pts titi, owing © spate fore ceovan tans 





MARCH, ee PIERCE & CO., 
9 and 10 Otis Street, Boston, 


Great Imperial Watch. 
See Cately Brothers’ Advertisement on page 463. 
BOILS, TUMORS, SORES, d&c., are quickly eradi- 








PATENT REVERSIBLE 


PAPER COLLAR 


The Cheapass ' Collar Ever Invented. 
LE TO THE TRADE BY 
MARCH BROS, PIERCE & CO. 
Boston. 





9 and 10 Otis Street, 









core. Bees, or dust. Is 
7 nats, or 
bry To rrendiped, pend 


for cireular. 


a Send stamp 
P. JOHNSON, Sole Manufoctarer, 12 Vesey St., N. Y. 
price. 


Sent to all clergymen at half 


NOTICE,—AIl publishers of papers who will insert the 
above, with cut and this notice, to the value of $6, ies - 
paid, ‘half cash and half goods, on of their 
and bill. Will send cut by mail. 2 x 


WARDS SHIRTS 


it for Shirts, 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of —, 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sen 

















eated from the system by the conjoin: influence of Hollo. | free every where. 
way’s Ointment and S. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N. Y. 
To all Wanting Farms. ate 
Large and thriving settlement, mild and healthful climate, 20 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich soil, 
producing large crops, which can now be seen . ‘Ken, twenty, and fifty acre tracts, at from to $85 per 
acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, and a 
ciety. It is now the most improving place Kast or West. Hundreds are settling and building. The beauty with which 
the place is laid out is unau . Letters . Papers giving full information will be sent free. Address 
CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post-Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
From Report of Solon Robinson, ——— Editor of the Tribune: “It is one of the most extensive fertile 
SE 8 ae Genet tod portion « nd suitable condition for pleasant farniing that we know of thts stile af Ue 





